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BRIEF MEMOIRS 
OF 
SIR WILLIAM SYDNEY SMITH. 


HIS dol/d and gallant officer is now once more re- 

turned into the bofom of his country. His fellow- 
fubjeéts will naturally congratulate him on the wonder- 
ful efcape which he has effected. Every one muft take 
an intereft in the hazardous, but fuccefsful flight of this 
celebrated charaéter. A defire of becoming acquainted 
with the particulars of his life will be of courfe gene- 
rated. That laudable curiofity we fhall endeavour to 
gratify. 

In reviewing the vaval hiftory of Britain, a long 
train of heroes prefent themfelves to our view. Each of 
them is diftinguifhed by fomething peculiar to himfelf. 
This is the charaéteriftic of genius, in whatever line it 
is difplayed. More particularly fome of our officers have 
been marked by the vigour of their projets; and others 
by the alacrity with which thefe proje&s were carried 
into execution. But, in the extraordinary fubjeét of 
thefe memoirs, both thefe excellencies appear to be uni- 
ted. Thetruth of this obfervation will be evident on the 
perufal of the fubfequent narrative. 

Sir William Sydney Smith was born about the year 
7764. His father was John Smith, Efq. Aid-de-camp 
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to Lord George Germain; and his mother, the daugh- 

“ter of Mr. Wilkinfon, a merchant of eminence. This 
marriage, it is faid, fo difpleafed the lady’s father, that 
he left the whole of his fortune to his other daughter, 
who married the late Lord Camelford, Be that as it 
may, the happy partners were bleffed with a fon, the 
prefent hero, who has fignalized himfelf in the fervice of 
his country. 

He was educated at Tunbridge fchool, which he quit- 
ted in 1773. Ata very early period of his life, he em- 
braced the naval profeffion :—({carcely turned of fixteen, 
he attained to the rank of Lieutenant on board the A/- 
cide; andin his twentieth year he was conftituted a Poft 
Captain. So rapid a promotion is an indication of merit. 
We have every rcafon to believe, that to this caufe his 
elevation mu? be attributed. In the hiftory of man- 
kind, inftance: frequently occur of an extraordinary de- 
gree of excellence oppearing, where, from the tender age 
of the individual, little or nothing was expeéted. 

After peace was reftored to this country, in the year 
1783, Sir Sydney obtained permiffion to enter in the 
fervice of Sweden. He went thither about 1788. The 
Swedes were then at war with the Ruffians. In this 
conteft, our juvenile hero diliinguifhed himfelf. His 
valour and intrepidity were difplayed in a variety of en- 
terprifes. The court of Stockholm formed fuch a fae 
vourable eftimate of his fervices, that the honour of 
knighthood was conferred upon him. This circum. 
ftance, of itfelf, is an ample tcftimonial of his a€tive and 
enterprifing difpofition, Upon the arrival of peace, he 
might have rclinquifhed the roils of war, and might have 
partaken, together with his brother officers, of the blef- 
fings of repofe. But he was, it feems, otherwife deter- 
mined. He again buckled on his armour, when it had 
{carcely been !aid afide. His martial ardour was not 
fuffered to cool. Impclled to new exertions, he faced 
the Aardy Ruffian ,—and, in the frozen regions of the 
north, reaped afreth the meed of glory ! 
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On the termination of the Swedifh war, he returned 
to his native country. lige however, he did not long 
remain, before our prefent conteft afforded him an ex- 
tenfive field for the exercife of his talents. He was foon 
deftined to take part in the hoftilities of Britain againft 
France. Upon this undertaking he entered with aia- 
crity. The effeéts of his zeal were apparent at the un- 
happy bufinefs of Toulon. It is well known, that when 
the Britifh forces were obliged to quit that famous port, 
every thing was done to effeét the deftruétion of its arfe- 
nal and fhipping. In this moft arduous tafk, Sir Sydney 
difplayed an aftonifhing aétivity. His exertions on that 
memorable occafion have been recounted with admira- 
tion. Lord Hood honourably acknowledged them. 
Teftimonies of merit from fo refpeétable a quarter, are 
indubitable proofs of fuperior merit. In this light were 
his fervices confidered by his grateful countrymen. 

The quitting of Toulonwas an act of neceffity on the 
part of the Britith forces. To Sir Sydney, no reflec- 
tions can be attached refpe€ting this affair. When the 
relinquifhment of this place became abfolutely neceflary, 
the only queftion agitated was, how the enemy could be 
at the fame time mol diftreffed and annoyed. To de- 
{troy every thing was the defperate refolution. In the 
acct mplithment of Fei end he lent his hand with a fur- 
prifing fuccefs. His exertions againft the foe were re- 
membered with gratitude. 

In the courfe of this war, it was determined bv-admi- 
niftration to keep at feafmall{quadrons. The defign of 
this fcheme was, the proteétion of trade, and the annoy- 
ance of theenemy. Tothis deftination he was appointed. 
A more fuitable individual could not have been teleéted. 
The expe€tations formed refpe&ting him were anf{wered. 
He realized the hopes of thofe who had employed him, 
and gave them great fatisfaétion. 

In this fervice, for which he was thus well fitted, he 
exhibited various traits of intrepidity. The moft re- 
markable, were his attacking a French convoy at Her- 
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gui, together with the demolition of its fortifications ;— 
and alfo, his proceeding fo far into Breft, as to recon- 
noitre the enemy, they not having the moft diftant idea 
of it, till his intentions were accomplifhed. Thefe exer- 
tions are not forgotten. Commiffioned on fuch hazard- 
ous enterprizes, few perfons poffefs talents commenfurate 
with the undertaking. But Sir Sydney, fetting danger 
at defiance, is intent only on the accomplifhment of his 
purpofes. To obtain his ends he braves every danger. 
Rifing fuperior to the obftacles which embarrafs common 
minds, he {prings forward to the attainment of his fa- 
vourite objeét. Such a fpirit muft be produétive of 
brave aétions ;—and thefe a€tions will extend his mili- 
tary reputation. 

It muft, however, be confeffed, that, amidft this dif- 
play of heroifm, Sir Sydney has been accufed of rafhnefs. 
The juftice of this accufation cannot be denied. Impe- 
tuofity naturally leads us to defpife prudential confidera- 
tions. But we muft remark in his behalf, that courage 
is not unallied to rafhnefs. With him, however, it re- 
mains to determine the propriety of the meafures which 
he choofes to undertake. We think him poffeffed of an 
underftanding capable of direéting him in his military 
profeffion. We are alfo of opinion, that his increafing 
experience will teach him how to conduét himfelf in his 
hazardous expeditions. Nor fhould his age be forgotten, 
when we offer an apology for that part of his conduét 
which even fome of his friends have deemed tinétured 
with rafhnefs. ‘The redundancy of youth will be cor- 
reéted by the fedatenefs of advancing years. We have 
been credibly informed, that Sir Sydney, when in the 
Swedith fervice, formed himfelf on the model of Charles 
the Twelfth. This monarch’s character and exploits are 
well known. The hiftory of him by Voltaire, is reckoned 
the beft produétion of that celebrated and voluminous 
writer. Should our hero keep this extraordinary cha- 
raéter in his eye, this circumftance will account for many 
of his eccentricities. However, we are confident, that 
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in the Swedifh king many things were deferving of imi+ 
tation. Among others, his refolution to defend his pof- 
feffions muft be commended. Of this virtue, in a very 
confiderable degree, he had reafon to boaft: for Voltaire 
tells us, that one day Charles was diverting himfelf in 
the king’s apartment with looking updn two plans, the 
one of a town in Hungary, and the other of Rzga, the 
capital of Livonia, a province conquered by the Swedes, 
about a century ago. Under the plan of the town of 
Hungary, were placed thefe words, taken from the 
Book of Job :—The Lord gave it to me: the Lord hath 
taken it from me: bleffed be the name of the Lord. ‘The 
young prince upon reading this, {trait took a pencil, and 
wrote under the plan of Rica, The Lord hath given it 
to me; and the Devil fhall not take it from me. Thus,’” 
adds Voltaire, ** in the moft indifferent aétions of child- 
hood, fome little traces of his refolute difpofition would 
often fall from him, which would difcover what he would 
one day be.” 

We now proceed to mention that circumftance of Sir 
Sydney’s life, by which he fell into the hands of the ene- 
my. On the 18th of April, 1796, he fucceeded in cap- 
turing a French armed veffel, in the outer harbour of 
Havre de Grace. ‘The tide, however, drove her up the 
Seine, near the French forts. In the night he carried 
her off, and was actually towing her down the river 
when the alarm was given. The enemy inftantly dif- 
patched gun-boats, to attack Sir Sydney, when, after a 
moft obftinate ftruggle, he, fixicen of his people, and 
three officers, were captured. He was conveyed to the 
capital, and imprifoned with feverity. He was not even 
to be exchanged, except for four thoufand of their beft 
feamen. Every offer fhort of this was difdainfully re- 
jeéted. His {pirited oppofition at Toulon ftill rankled 
in the hearts of Frenchmen. To this caufe we afcribe 
the harfhnefs with which this brave officer has been 
treated. In ‘ durance vile’ was he held almoft with- 
out the expeétation of deliverance. The writer of this 
article 
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article has feen exhibited in this metropolis, a reprefen- 
tation of him in this ignominious confinement, which 
could not fail of exciting in the fpeétator’s breaft a ge- 
nerous compaffion. 

His recent efcape from France, is now the fubject of 
converfation with all ranks and claffes of people. The 
mode by which it was effected, demands our admiration. 
A great mind is ever fertile of expedients. ‘There are 
various accounts of his flight. We prefent toour readers 
the following fhort detail, taken from a refpeétable print. 
It is ftamped with the marks of authenticity : 


“ Sir Sydney Smith landed at Portfmouth, on Sa- 
turday, May sth, from his Majefty’s fhip Argo, of 
44 guns, Captain Brown. He made his efcape in 
an open boat from the coaft of France, and was picked 
up by the Argo. Aftertaking fome refrefhment at the 
George Inn, he fet off in a poft chaife for London. 
However, before he could poflibly get away, his arrival 
was publicly known, when a vaft number of the inhabi- 
tants affembled at the inn, and infifted to draw him tothe 
outfide of the gates before they would allow the horfes 
to be put to the carriage. They then teftified their joy 
of his return to his native country by loud and repeated 
huzzas. 

The accident by which he and two others obtained 
their liberty is fomewhat extraordinary. For greater 
fecurity, they had been removed from their late prifon, 
and were on their way to a place in the interior, with the 
ufual efcort. A vaft concourfe of people being colleéted 
to fee Sin SyDNEY pals, and a dangerous tumult hav- 
ing arifen, the prifoners found an opportunity to efcape 
from the coach, and immediately mingled with the crowd. 
Their knowledge of the French language, and prefence 
of mind, precluded deteétion, and they eafily obtained a 
refuge in the woods, where they happily remained con- 
cealed for two days andtwo nights. Fortune continuing 
to favour their efforts, they at laft obtained a paflage by 
committing 
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committing themfelves, in an open boat, to the fea, and 
were taken up by the Argo, who landed them at Portf- 
mouth on Saturday evening, whence, at ten o’clock, they 
immediately fet off for London. 

Two expreffes were fent off on their arrival at the 
Admiralty, one to Sir Sydney’s father, at Dover, and the 
other to Lord Spencer, ¢#ez at Windfor, who immedi- 
ately returned to town, with whom Sir Sydney yefterday 
dined. He foon after his arrival paid his refpeéts to the 
PRINCE OF WALES.” 


Such are the particulars of Sir Sydney’s efcape which 
have yettranfpired. Should a more circumftantial ac- 
count be laid before the public, we fhall prefent it to our 
readers in our next Number. In the meantime, we can- 
not but remark, that with the fuccefs of his attempt it 
is impoffible not be pleafed. We applaud the adroitnefs 
with which it muft have been planned, and the alacrity 
by which it was fully accomplifhed. Indeed we offer the 
liberaied captive our fincere congratulations. Nor can 
we clofe this narrative, without expreffing a perfuafion, 
that ere long we fhall have torecord fome ftill more emi- 
nent fervices, performed by this hero in behalf of his 
country. 


EI 
THE REFLECTOR. 
[No. XV.] 
‘¢ The paffion excited by beauty is, in fact, nearer to a fpecies 


of melancholy, than to jollity or mirth.’ 
Burke on the Sublime and Beautiful. 


HE melancholy of lovers has been a fubjeét of ge. 
neral obfervation; and it hath been enquired how 

a quality fo replete with felicity, as is underftood of love, 
fhould prove, in the firft inftance. little more than mi- 
fery to its poffeffor? It would appear, however, as our 
fenfations 
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fenfations of mirth are never produétive of ultimate fa- 
tisfaction, that beauty, which 1s in moft minds the parent 
of love, fhould, in order to the profperity of its offspring, 
be attended with “ a {pecies of melancholy.’ Thofe 
objects from which we derive our greateft pleafures, are 
moftly of a penfive defcription. The dance may amufe 
and delight us—but it is almoft inftantaneoufly oblite- 
rated; while circumftances affeéting to the heart, are 
experienced with tendernefs, and treafured with affidu- 
ity. Love is not talkative. In familiar life, the chief 
fources of our amufement are derived from converf- 
ing with the intelligent, and thofe around us; while 
the lover, ftrange as 1t may feem, however accomplifhed 
and cultivated his miftrefs, is beft gratified by a filent at- 
tention to her beauties, and a fort of mute admiration. 
Women do not appear to be properly acquainted with 
thistruth. They would confider fuch a fuitor as ftupid : 
the rattler they admire ; and it is but a ftep from admi- 
ration to love. The dear delightful dog, who can prate 
gaily of what he does not comprehend, and launch forth 
into a thoufand idle eulogiums of a beauty to which he is 
infenfible ;—this {weet compound of every thing that is 
light, pretty, and agreeable, will be preferred to the man 
of fenfe and affeétion, merely becaufe the latter, from 
the very nature of fenfe and affe€tion, is incapable of fuch 
folly. We know it has been faid, that the fame things 
will aé& differently on different individuals, and the affer- 
tion may hold good in a majority of inftances. But love, 
which has been called the univerfal paffion, unlefs in 
cafes of inability, is uniform in its effet. Real love is 
always timid, folicitous, attentive. Thefe are qualities 
not to be affeéted, and they ferve to diftinguifh the value 

of the fame fentiment in its manifold applications. 
Among thofe pleafures which are dear to recolleétion, 
we trace few that are ftriétly mirthful. There is fome- 
thing in mirth not at all congenial to contemplation, an 
aét characteriftic of the memory. What is cherifhed by 
refle€tion, will be found interefting tothe heart. Love, 
it 
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it is known, gathers ftrength and ftability from abfence ; 
deprived awhile of its objeét, a thoufand little tender- 
neffes aré valued as fubjeéts of the firft regard, which, 
when received, were but commonly efteemed. Abfence 
is a kind of death, and there is no one who need be ap- 
prifed of the benevolence we feel towards thofe who can 
offend no more. But all this would not happen to love, 
if it were not, as Mr. Burke fays of beauty, allied toa 
{pecies of melancholy. 

Tothofe who have accompanied the human mind in 
its progrets from childhood to maturity, and from thence 
to the decline of life, this inclination in man to ideas in 
themfelves folitary and penfive, muft be clearly evident. 
Even youth, the very {pring of hilarity, has a bias to me- 
lancholy. ‘This is daily demonftrated in the poetry of 
our moft cultivated young men: and it may not appear 
fo extraordinary if we confider, that the diftinéticn be- 
tween melancholy and grief is effentially marked; the 
firft asa pleafing, the latter as acorroding paflion. Grief 
is certainly inimical to the playfulnefs of our early days ; 
but melancholy, fo far from having a fimilar influence, 
by giving a kind of fhade to our ideas, feems to relieve us 
from the too great luftre of a juvenile imagination ; it is 
a grove to defend us from the over-powering influence 
of the noon-day fun, where we fit and contemplate with 
more effect the furrounding landfcape : it is, in faét; the 
evening of thought. 

No one thinks of addreffing his miftrefs in the lan- 
guage of mirth. All our poets, excepting Cowley and 
Waller, have treated plaintively of love: thefe were 
ttrange exceptions—Cowley, a fanciful metaphyfician, 
and Wailer, a {prightly courtier; the former was far- 
fetched and obtruie, the laft, though fometimes tender, 
was on the whole rampant and debonaire ; and, while 
Cowley is fuppofed to have had no miftrefs, Waller had 
too many tolove any: it would therefore be idle to enu- 
inerate thefe writers as exceptions to a general rule. 

Beauty implies fome kind of perfection, and it does 

VoL. IV. B not 
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not matter, while that perfeétion is underftood, whether 
it be real or imaginary. Perhaps it may be affirmed, 
that the contemplation of every fpecies of perfeétion, is 
attended with melancholy on two accounts—it always 
carries with it the ideas of greatnefs and purity, which 
infpire us with a melancholy refpeét; while we imbibe 
a kind of regret or penfivenefs, in the comparifon which 
we are tempted tu draw betwixt ourfelves and the obje& 
of our admiration. Certain, however, it is, whatever 
obfcurities may be found to attach to the explication I 
have attempted on this occafion, that ** the paflion ex- 
cited by beauty is, in fact, nearer to a fpecies of melan- 
choly, than to jollity or mirth.” 


Cc. 
(2 me SR 


GOSSIPIANA. 
[No. XVIL] 
MILTON’S DAUGHTERS. 


S Milton at his death left his affairs very much in 

the power of his widow, though fhe acknowledged 

that he died worth fifteen hundred pounds, yet fhe al- 
lowed but oxe hundred pounds wo each of his three daugh- 
ters. Anne, the eldeft, was decrepid and deformed! 
but had a very handfome face: fhe married a matter~ 
builder, and died in child-bed of her firtt child, who died 
with her. Mary, the fecond, lived and died fingle. De- 
borah, the youngeft, in her father’s life time went over 
to Ireland with a lady; and afterwards was married to 
Mr. Abraham Clarke, a weaver in Spitalfields, and died 
in Auguft, 1727, in the 76th year of her age. She is 
faid to have been a woman of good underftanding and 
genteel behaviour, though in low circumftances. As fhe 
had been often called to read Homer and Owra’s Meta- 
morphofes to her father, fhe could have — . — 
iderable 
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fiderable number of verfes from the beginning of both 
thefe poets, as Mr. Ward, Profeffor of Rhetoric, in 
Greiham College, relates upon his own knowledge: and 
another gentleman has informed me, that he has heard 
her repeat feveral vertes likewrfe out of Euripides. Mr. 
Addifon, and the other gentlemen who had opportuni- 
tics of feeing her, knew her immediately to be Milton’s 
daughter by the fimilitude of her countenance to her fa- 
ther’s picture; and Mr. Addifon made her a hand- 
fome prefent of a purfe of guineas, with a promife of 
procuring for her fome annual provifion for life; but his 
death happening joon after, the loft the benefit of his 
generous defign. She received prefents likewife from 
feveral other gentlemen; and Queen Caroline fent her 
fifty pounds by the hands of Dr. Friend, the phyfician. 


BISHOP WARBURTON. 


Tuis prelate has obferved in one of his letters, with 
fingular truth and humour, that * To be always lament- 
ing the miferies, or always feeking after the pleafures of 
life, equally takes us off from the work of our fituation ; 
andthough I am extremely cautious what feét I follow 
in religion, yet any in philofophy will ferve my turn; 
and honeft Sanca Pancha’s is as good as any, who, on his 
return from an important commiffion, when afked by his 
mafter whether they fhould mark the day with a black 
or a white ftone, replied, “ Faith, Sir, if you will be 
ruled by me, with neither, but with good brown ocre.” 
—‘ What this philofopher thought of his commiffion,” 
adds the great prelate, “ I think of human life in ge- 
neral; good brown ocre is the complexion of it.” 


STERNE. 

I CANNOT omit mentioning this anecdote of myfelf 
and mafter :—He had the ceiling of the fchool-room new 
white-wathed. Theladder remained there. 1 one un- 
lucky day mounted it, and wrote with a brufh, in large 
capital letters, Lau. STERNE, for which the ufher ie- 

Bz verely 
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verely whipped me. My mafter was very much hurt 
at this, and faid before me, ‘“* that never fhould tha 
name be effaced ; for I was a boy of genius, and he was 
fure I fhould come to preferment.’’ This expreflion 
made me forget the ftripes I had received. 


DR. SAMUEL JOHNSON. 


Dr. Johnfon was indeed famous for difregarding pub- 
lic abufe. When the people criticifed and anfwered his 
pamphlets, papers, &c. ** why now thofe fellows are 
only advertifing my books,’ he would fay; ‘ it is 
furely better a man fhould be abufed than forgotten.” 


BERENGERIA, QUEEN OF CASTILE. 


BERENGERIA united to all the attraétions of evanef- 
cent beauty, the eternal lovelinefs of a cultivated and 
expanded mind. She was in the caftle of Ozexa, with a 
very inconfiderable number of forces, when it was be- 
heged by the Moors. She confidered the terrors of her 
fituation. The ammunition of the fortrefs was nearly 
exhaufted, and to try the hazard of a fally, would be 
certain deftru€tion to her few, but brave troops. Jn 
this dilemma, fhe fent the following meflage to the ge- 
nerals of Texufin :—* Berengeria of Barcelona, queen 
of Caftile, could not have imagined that cavaliers fo re- 
nowned for their valour and gallantry, would have fe- 
rioufly determined to attack a caftle which was defended 
only by a woman.” Thefe fimple words, in an age 
which is now called darbarous, were fufficient to induce 
men to abandon viétory, when that victory would be 
the vanquifhment of weaknefs, though the acquifition 
of territory. The Moors declared they would imme- 
diately retire; only begging the queen would honour 
them with a view of her perfon, from any diftance that 
fhe might prefer. Berengeria adorned herielf in the 
moft magnificent and graceful manner; ana appeared 
on the walls with a majefty and fweetneis that drew 
forth the loudeft exclamations cf applaufe and admira- 

tion 
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tion from her gallant enemies. Headed by their gene- 
rals, the Moors made her every teftimony of reverence 
and obedience, and filed off; leaving ner exulting in 
her own prefence of mind, and.deeply impreffed by 
their heroic honour. 
Cambridge. S. 
MR. ADDISON. " 


WueEn Mr. Additon livedin Kenfington-fquare, he 
took unufual pains to fiudy Montaigne’s Effays, but 
finding little or no information in the chapters, accord- 
ing to what their titles promifed, he one day in great 
anger threw by the book, wearied and confufed, but 
not fatisfied.—Said a gentleman prefent: “ Well, fir, 
what think you of this famous French author ?” 
“Think,” replied he; “ Why that a dark dungeon, 
and fetters, would probably have been of fome fervice 
ro reftore this author’s infirmity.”’—-‘* How, fir!’’ faid 
his friend, “ imprifon a man for fingularity in writ- 
ing.’—“ Why not,”’ reply’d Mr. Addifon, ‘ had he 
been a horfe, he would have been pounded for ftraying 
out of his bounds ; and why as a man he ought to be 
more favoured, I really do not underftand.”’ 


PHILIP V. OF CASTILE. 


In the year 1710, Philip V. furnamed the Bold, afe. 
ter having fignalized himfelf by almoft incredible exer- 
tions of perfonal valour, gained the memorable battle of 
Villoviciofa. After the victory, the exhaufted and wea- 
ried conquerors fought for fome repofe. The king not 
having had a mattra{s provided for him, was preparing 
to caft himfelf upon the earth, when the Duke of Ven- 
dome entered his tent, and faid—* I am going to make 
your majetty a bed, the fineft that ever monarch flept 
upon.”” At the fame time he was followed by two 
foldiers, who threw down a pallet, formed of the colours 
and exfigns which had been taken from the enemy. 

Uanoridge 


Be CURIOUS 
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CURIOUS EXTRACTS FROM THE LIFE OF 
EDWARD GIBBON, ESQ. 
WRITTEN BY HIMSELF, 

Lorp Say, Gibbon’s anceftor, was beheaded 1450, 
by the Kentith infurgents. Fack Cade told him— 

© Thou haf mot traitoroufly corrupted the youth of 
this realm, in ereéting a grammar fchool, and whereas 
before, our forefathers had no other books than the 
fcore and the tally, thou haft caufed printing to be ufed; 


and, contrary to the king, his crown, and dignity, thou 
; ? ’ 5 ’ 


haft built a paper mill. It will be proved to thy face, 
that thou haft men about thee who ufually talk of a 
noun anda verb, and fuch abominable words as no 
Chriftian ear can endure to hear.”’ 


Mr. Law’s mafter-work, the Serious Call, is ftill 
veul as a popular and powerful book of devotion, His 
precepts are. rigid, but they are founded upon the gof- 
a ; his fatire is tharp, but it is drawn from the know- 
iedge of human life, and many of his portraits are not 
unworthy of the pen of La Bruyere. It he findsa {park 
of piety in his reader's mind, he w ill foon ek ap it into 
a flame ; and a philofopher muft allow, that he expofes 
with equal truth and feverity the rb ge c maiieaa 
between the fait’: and practice of the Chrifiian world, 
Under the names of Flavia and Miranda, he has admi- 
rably defcribed my two aunts—the Heathen and the 
Chriftian fitters. 

My lot might have been that of a flave, a favage, or 
a peafant, nor can | reflect, without pleafure, on "the 
bounty of nature which caft my birth ina free and CivVi~ 
lized country, in an age of iin ce and philofophy, ina 
family of honourable rank, and decently endowed with 
the gifts of fortune. 

THE relation of a brother and a fifter, efpecially if 
they do not marry, appears to me of avery fingular na~ 
ture. Itisa familiar rl tender friendship with a fe- 
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male much about our own age; an affeétion perhaps 
foftened by the fecret influence of fex, but pure from 
any mixture of fenfual defire; the fole f{pecies of Pla- 
tonic love that can be indulged with truth, and without 
danger. 

To preferve and to rear fo frail a being, the moft 
tender ailiduity was fearcely fufiicient, and my mother’s 
attention was fomewhat diverted by her frequent preg- 
nancics, by an exclufive. paffion for her hufband, and by 
the diflipation of the world, im which his tafte and au- 
thority obliged her to mingle. But the maternal office 
was fupplied by my aunt, Mrs. C. Porten, at whofe 
name I feel a tear of gratitude trickling down my 
cheeks. A life of celibacy transferred her vacant af- 
fections to her fifter’s firft child, my weaknefs excited 
her pity, her attachment was fortified by labour and fuc- 
cefs; and if there be any, as I truft there are fome, who 
rejoice that I live, to that dear and excellent woman 
they muft hold themfelves indebted. 


THE lives of Cornelius Nepos, the friend of Atticus 
and Cicero, are compofed in the ftyle of the pureft 
age; his fimplicity is elegant, his brevity is copious ; he 
exhibits a feries of men and manners, and with fuch il- 
luftrations as every pedant is not indeed qualified to give; 
this claffic biographer may initiate a young ftudent in 
the hiftory-of Greece and Rome. 


My early and invincible love of reading I would not 
exchange for the treafures of India. 


Porr’s Homer, and the Arabian Nights Entertain- 
ments, are two books which will always pleafe, by the 
moving picture of human manners, and {pecious mira- 
cles; nor was I then capable of difcerning that Pope’s 
tranflation is a portrait endowed with every Merit, ex- 
cepting that of likenefs to the original. 
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THE PLAINTIFF. 
{No. XI.]} 


TO THE EDITOR OF THE PLAINTIFF. 
MR. EDITOR, 


HE addrefs which was made to you in the laft 

number of the Monthly Vifitor, excited my com- 
paifion. An unfucce/sful lover is one of the moft dif- 
trefling objets in creation. To mitigate his forrows 
will be a meritorious objeét. 

This difrefed lover tells you, that he has tried every 
remedy; and, that if you fail in a recipe he muft fink 
into defpair. Poor mani 1 feel an intereft in his mif- 
fortune. But, as he himfelf remarks, ‘ his cafe is nei-~ 
ther uncommon nor peculiar.” So much the worfe. 
So general a {pecies of diftrefs calls for fome fpecific re- 
medy. I thall attempt to pre({cribe for him, and alfo for 
others ina fimilar condition. The preicription pofleffes 
an almoft fovereign efficacy. It confiits of three ingre- 
dicnts, impartial enquiry ; vigorous employment; and 
long abfence. 

Impartial enquiry is neceffary oftentimes to the abate - 
ment and extinétion of difappointed love. Let him 
enquire calmly whether the object be really fo valua~ 
ble as he imagines. Perhaps his inflamed mind hath 
invefted her with vifionary exceliencies. The foul of 
the lover is heated with patiion—and pafiion is a de- 
ceitful medium of judgment. Let him confider then, 
whether his Dulcznea ought not to be firipped of the 
many gaudy colours with which he has perhaps thought- 
lefsly embellithed ner. Cool examination in thefe af- 
fairs, often breaks the chains, and loofens the viétim from 
his bonds. But fuppofe, upon enquiry, he finds the cb- 
jeét of his affection to be what he fuppofes—every thing 
that is excellent :—then the exercife of thought will thew 

‘him the wifdom of giving up with dignity what canno 
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be attaincd. This meafure common fenfe dictates. Let 
her voice be heard and obeyed. For this purpofe, f£ 
muft beg him to have recourfe to the two other ingre- 
dients of my prefcription—vigorous employment and 
long abfence. 

Vigorous employment will abforb the imagination, in 
which faculty violent Jove generally takes up its abode, 
One mafter paflion, like the rodof Aaron, fwallows up 
the reft. Thus will he get rid of his prefent fource of 
mifery. Toplay with the paffion will only blow it into 
greater fury. Let him be refolute, and lo! the Hercu- 
jean taf 1s accomplifhed. She who before occupied all 
his attention, will be excluded from his meditations. 
Ento the receffes of his foul fhe will not be fuffered to en- 
ter. He isengroffed by other affairs. He is taken up 
vith fubje€is more favourable to his welfare and felicity. 

The laft ingredient is long abjence. This has fuc- 
ceeded when every thing elfe failed. The difappointed 
lover quits the fpot where the unyielding object of his 
affe tions hath charmed him into mifery. He fometimes 
feeks relief in foreign climes. Travels or voyages are 
in this refpc€& moft efficacious in their operation. New 
objeéts perpetually rife upon his view. Thefe amufe 
his fancy, and intereft his heart. ‘The late Mrs. Wooli- 
ftonecraft, by thefe means, got rid of a fimilar uneafinefs. 
Her peace and happinefs were effe€tually reftored. 

Such are the means offered for banifhing the diftrefs 
with which your corref{pondent is oppreffed. He is at 
perfect liberty either to adopt or reject them. I muft, 
however, be permitted to fay, that they are not untried 
means; nor have they been found of little or no efficacy. 
Thoufands have had recourfe to them, and can bear tef- 
timony.to the effeét which they have produced on the 
harafied mind. Let them not, therefore, be defpifed. 
A fair trial they demand; and, till the experiment be 
made, no individual has a right to depreciatethem. For 
my own part, I acknowledge their efficacy. It be- 

omes azé, then, particularly to recommend them. Lip 
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I do inthe moft unreferved manner. He who has been 
difeafed, knows the value of medicine. He who has 
been rettored to health, has it in his power to fpeak de- 
cidedly in favour of the procefs which has effeéted his 
recovery. 

At the fame time, Mr. Editor, I cannot conclude this 
fhort epiftic, without offering fome advice to your dif- 
treffed correfpondent. Should he be fuccefsful in the 
ufe of the means here fpecified, Iet him for the future 
keep a teghter rein over nis imagination. It isa head- 
firong pailion, not eafily to be managed. Its victim is 
fometimes involved in its illufions, beyond the poffibiliry 
of arecovery. Inftances of this kind are not unfre- 
quent. Vigilance, theretore, dhould be continually ex- 
ercifed. Without this virtue of inceffant watchfulne(s, 
happinefs will prove a ftranger toour bofoms. We be- 
come the fport of the circumftances in which we are 
placed. Whereas, a well-governed mind will guard 
every avenue to the heart. Not that the individual 
fhould fhut his foul againft wrtuous love; but it is his 
bounden duty, as he values his own peace and comfort, 
to avoid fetting his affeétions on objeéts which are ei- 
ther unfuitable for him, or which are beyond the reach 
of his poffeilion. In fuch a cafe he will not become a 
fubjeét of pity to his connexions; and provea burden to 
himfeif. Of Azm it never will be faid in the expreflive 
language of Gray,— 


Hard by yon wood, now fmiling as in {corn, 
Muttering his wayward fancies—fee him rove; 
Now drooping, woetul, wan, like one forlorn, 
Or craz’d with care, or croffed in hopelets love! 
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CHARACTER OF THE ANABAPTISTS. 


TO THE EDITOR OF THE MONTHLY VISITOR. 


SIR, 

AVING inferted in your two preceding numbers 
Jt an account of the German Anabaptifis,.1 beg you 
to add the following paragraph, refpe€ting the character 
of that body of people tince that period. It is taken 
from the Hiflory of Charles the Fifth, by the late emi- 
nent hiftoriaan Dr. William Robertion. 

Having given a fketch of their turbulent proceedings, 
and of the ruin in which their affairs were finally in- 
volved, Dr. Robertfon adds,x—** TOGETHER with its 
monarch, the kingdom of the Anabaptifts came to an 
end. Their principles having taken deep root in the 
Low Countries, the party {till fubfifts there, under the 
name of Mennonites; but, by a very fingular revolution, 
this feét, fo mutinous and fanguinary at its firft origin, 
hath become aliozeiher innocent and pacific. Holding 
it unlawful to wage war, or to accept of civil offices, they 
devote themitelves entirely to the duties of private citi- 
zens; and, by their induitry and charity, endeavour to 
make reparation to human fociety for the violence com- 
mitted by their founders. A {mall number of this feét, 
which is fettied in England, retain its peculiar tenets 
concerning baptifm; but without any dangerous mix- 
ture of enthutiafm.”” 

From a principle of refpeét for that body of people, I 
fend you this account of the prefent charaéter of the 
BAPTISTS, falfely called Anabapiifis. The latter ap- 
pellation is a term of reproach, given them by their 
enemies only; therefore fhould be laid afide. Your 
known impartiality will, I believe, induce you to infert 
this teftimony in their favour. 

{ remain, Sir, yours, 
A conitant Reader, 
B. 


A FOURMEY 
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A ¥OURNEY TO THE MOON. 


T was midnight, and nature was funk in profound 
repofe ; the murmur of the water flowly receding 
from the fhore, and the breeze by fits ruftling through 
the grove, were the only founds which intruded upon 
my ear; the firmament prefented to the view a cloudlefs 
expanfe of oe but beautiful azure; a few ftars were 
vifible, for they were dimmed by the fuperior luftre of 
the moon, full orbed and in the zenith; her mild radi« 
ance, while it illumined, gave a foftnefs and intereft to 
the furrounding land{cape, far more attractive than the 
dazzling, the obtrufive brilliance beftowed Res the fun’s 
meridian fplendor. Loft in admiration, I gazed upon 
the orb of night, and almoft involuntarily exclaimed, 
** © that a mortal might be permitted to quit awhile 
this lower f{phere, and explore the diftant unknown lu- 
nar regions: what fupreme felicity would it be to con- 
verfe with a race of beings, perhaps more wife and more 
mnocent than the frail inhabitants of this earth: what 
immortal honour would he acquire who could unfold to 
wondering world their amufements, their manners, 
their learning, and their virtues; would to heaven that 
that happinefs might be mine,’”’—“ And BE IT 
THINE, —faid a voice of heavenly fweetnefs. J turn- 
ed aftontth ed, ¢ and beheld a more than mortal form, robed 
in pureft white: a lucid ¢manation encircled his frame ; 
his light hair breathing odor, flowed in ringlets over his 
fhoulders; the bloom on his cheeks mocked the fading 
tints of the rofe, and his bright eyes beamed intelligence 
love. ‘* Fear not,” “he exclaimed, *“ f am thy 
ardian genius; from the hour of shy birth have I un- 
ceafingly watched over + thee: unheard and unfeen have 
averted the dang ch threatened thee; often, 
thou w : finking in pena have I infpired thee 

Fortitt de: and often, with {till {mall voice, have 1 

his of happinefgand vir- 
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tue. I have heard thy wih, it is granted! thou fhalt 
vifit thofe regions thou haft fo earneftly, fo ardently 
longed to explore; it is permitted me to conduét thee; 
confide in my proteétion, and prepare for thy flight.”’ 

The genius now ftretched forth his hand, and clafping 
mine, we inftantly began to rife with an amazing degree 
of velocity, abforbed in mingled awe and admiration. I 
had not the power of fpeech, but looked down upon the 
receding world in folemn filence; it appeared like an 
immenfe circular map, unfolded to the view, in which 
every ftate, and indeed every city within the {phere of 
fight, might be readily diftinguifhed: dimly tothe north 
appeared the bleak and frozen coafts of Norway, Iceland, 
and Greenland; in the oppofite dire€tion, the vaft and 
turbulent Atlantic opened to the gaze, bounded on the 
one fide by the weftern hemifphere, and on the other by 
the partially-explored continent of Africa, and the hori- 
zon. Butthis delightful profpeé& was not of long conti- 
nuance; the flight of my conduétor was fo incalculably 
rapid, and the light of the fun (which now firft appear- 
ed) was fo powerful, that it foon became impollible to 
difcriminate the different parts of the earth with any de 
gree of accuracy ; the whole was blended, by diftance, 
into one mafs, and the moon, to which we were faft ap- 
preaching, was now the principal objeét of my attention ; 
its appearance bore a moft ftriking refemblance to the 
world we had lately quitted: in one place, biazed an 
Etna, in another a chain of Alps afcended to the clouds, 
and from every part of its continents, numerous and 
beautiful rivers, after fertilizing the countries through 
which they flowed, poured their tribute into the lunar 
ocean, whofe waves, while they feparated, gave the rea- 
dy means of communication, between the fhores laved 
by them. 

We had hitherto proceeded in filence, but the genius 
leffening his velocity, now turned to me with a {mile of 
ineffable benignity, and faid, ‘* Thus far have we urged 
our flight, and in a few minutes it will be completed; 
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your with will be gratified: but to vifit the numerous 
empires of the lunar world, would require a far longer 
period than is allowed us; it would, indeed, be a tafk 
never yet performed by a lunarian; acurfory fight of a 
{mall part only muft fatisfy thee. Seeft thou that ifland, 
whofe white cliffs feem to mock the bafled waves that 
beat againft their bafe; innumerous cities, towns, and 
villages, are {cattered over its extent; a thoufand veffels 
are now conveying to its ports all the iuxuries of the fur- 
rounding nations ? It is the ifland of Ibolan, famed for 
genius and valour; its natives are in a manner the arbi- 
ters of the world: we are now approaching its magnifi- 
cent metropolis, to which I mean to convey thee; but to 
evade the curiofity of the inhabitants, it will be neceflary 
to affume their drefs, their language, and their manners ; 
thefe properties I now confer upon thee: without them 
it would be impoffible to walk along the ftreets, for the 
curiofity of the Ibolans is fo ftrong, that any perfon, or 
thing, in the fmalleft degree deviating from the common 
itandard, is followed by. them with the utmoft avidity.” 
—‘* This muft furely proceed from extreme ignorance,” 
replied I—* By no means,” an{wered the genius; ** the 
Ibolans pique themfelves on being the mott enlightened 
nation in the globe; it would be lefs dangerous to pull an 
hungry lion by the beard than to tell an Ibolan that he 
was Ignorant; nor are their claim to pre-eminence by 
any means ill founded; they have carried every branch 
of the arts and fciences tothe fummit of perfeétion ; they 
have made difcoveries feemingly beyond the abilities of 
mortals, and which other nations have for ages in vain at- 
tempted. But we are now near the centre of the capi- 
tal, and will defcend; forget thy diffidence, and for the 
future treat me as yourequaland friend. J will explain 
to you every circumftance in the conduét of the Ibolans, 
which, to your imperfeét comprehenfion, may appear 

involved in inexplicable myftery.”’ 
The genius here ceafed, and fhrouded from fight by 
the mifis of the evening, we defcended on the margin of 
arivery 
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ariver, and I now, with fome degree of furprife, beheld 
the altered appearance of myfelf and my conduétor. 
The hair which flowed in ringlets from his head when 
he firft appeared, was now fhortened, and the fpotlefs 
robe which then invefted him, was now transformed into 
a drefs cut in the moft approved Ibolan tafte; my garb 
alfo had undergone the fame metamorphofis. The ge- 
nius perceived my wonder and continued: ‘ You are 
furprifed at the change which has taken place in our ap- 
pearance, but, believe me it is a very neceffary one, as 
without it we fhould have fuch a myriad of followers as 
would render it impoffible for us to make the flighteft 
obfervation upon the furrounding objeéts.”—My con- 
duétor now took my arm, and we pafied along feveral 
ftreets thronged with people, and light as day, from the 
colle€ted blaze of a thoufand lamps which difplayed to 
the view a profufion of {plendor and rarity. We ftopped 
at length at a door, round which were many people col- 
le&ted. ‘* This,’’ faid the genius, * 1s one of the thea- 
tres of this metropolis, to which, every night, the Ibolans 
repair with the greateft eagernefs. “Lhis evening a very 
favourite comedy is to be performed, and,’’—here he 
was interrupted by the doors opening ; we entered along 
with the multitude, and foon found ourfelves within a 
{pacious and highly-ornamented fabric, which was in a 
very fhort time crowded with beauty and fplendor: af- 
ter a long paufe the curtain drew up, and the comedy 
began. I had expected to be delighted with nice difcri- 
mination of charaéter, with faithful reprefentation of 
nature, and with fentiments, which, while they gave 
pleafure, would prove favourable to the interefts of mo- 
rality and virtue; but how was | difappointed! pert 
flippant dialogue, unmeaning puns upon a name, blun- 
ders which never could have been made, and charaéters 
that never could have exilted, fupplied, or rather ufurped, 
the place of thofe which I had fondly, but vainly, ex- 
peéted to find. I was puzzled to account for the un- 
bounded approbation which it received, and could only 

C2 folve 





28 THE MONTHLY VISITOR. 





folve the difficulty by fuppofing that the audience were 
laughing at the author, who had colleéted into one piece 
fuch a mafs of abfurdity: it at laf{t concluded, and was 
followed by an entertainment, if poffible, ftill more ab- 
furd. It feemeda {trong caricature of the diftorted co- 
medy we had juft feen, with only one difference, that in 
this the fgwres made themfelves ridiculous only by their 
motions and grimaces. Men, women, demons, gods, 
ompofed the motly group of charace 
the moft ridiculous fituations and the moft unna- 
changes occurred almoft every inftant. It feemed 
as if the genius of nonfenfe had exhaufted all his abilities 
to compote it. I could not avoid being difgufted with 
fuch an outrage upon reafon; not fo the reft of the au- 
ditors; they viewed it with the greateft delight, and 
when it was concluded, heard its farther reprefentation 
announced with the moft vociferous applaufe. 
Arm in arm, my guide and I now quitted the theatre. 
*¢ Well, my friend,’ exclaimed he, “ are you not ab- 
forbed in admiration of the theatrical amufements of the 
Ibolans?”’ ‘* Moft fincerely doI pity them,” replied I; 
** they are certainly very unfortunate in having neither 
rational dramas, nor authors capable of writing them.”’— 
** You miftake the matter entirely,”’ rejoined the ge- 
nius; ‘they are in poffeflion of fome of the moft inimit- 
able pieces ever written; they have tragedies that might 
diffolve the foul of cruelty itfelf into infant foftnefs ; and 
comedies, whofe nice deitneation of chara¢ter and genu- 
ine humour might delight the fage, and excite the moft 
fullen mifanthrope to laughter ; but they are not the tafte 
of the multitude, and for that reafon are feldom brought 
forward; for thofe who can with rapture liften to the 
effufions of abfurdity and infipidity, would yawn with 
liftlefs langour, and very probably flumber, at the repre- 
fentation of {cenes fraught with nature, wit, pathos, and 
fublimity. But let us difmifs the fubje&.”’ 
‘© I will now take you toan amufement called gaming, 
t9 which many of the Ibolans of elevated rank and for- 
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tune are ftrongly attached.’” We walked almoft a mile 
through feveral elegant and commodious ftreets, till we 
arrived ata large manfion, into which my conduétor 
gained a ready admittance. We were uthered intoa 
room where a number of perfons were fitting round a 
table, bufily employed in violently fhaking a box, which 
contained two dotted cubical pieces of ivory; confider- 
able {ums of money lay before them : hope, Joy, anguifh, 
defpair, and a thoufand paffions, appeared in their faces ; 
and the moft fhocking oaths, or the moft frantic exclama- 
tions of pleafure, burft from their lips, according as the 
two little fquares proved favourable or inimical to the 
their wifhes. We viewed them for feveral hours, but 
tired at laft with gazing upon an employment fo unamue 
fing, I requefted my conductor to depart ; he acquiefced 
readily in my wifh. ** Call you this amufement?” ex- 
claimed I, as we defcended into the ftreet; ‘* tome it 
feems the moft hateful of purtuits.’’-—«“ Can it be any 
other than amufement ?”’ replied my guide, ‘* when it is 
fo unremittingly, and in fo many modes followed by 
numbers of the rich and great. It muft certainly be the 
higheft of all amufements, or thofe who are devoted to 
it would not facrifice their eftates, their honour, and 
their health; for z# they would not fuffer their unfortu- 
nate and honeft creditors to fink into ruin, that they 
might difcharge a debt contraéted at the table: nor is 
this purfuit confined to the male part of the creation; it 
is the idol of the tofter fex, though in a different garb. 
Many of thofe angelic beings who attraéted your admi- 
ration at the theatre, are adepts in this pra¢tice which 
meets your difapprobation: their beauty, their fortune, 
and their virtue, are nightly expofed to deftruétion, by 
their love for gaming, and yet you doubt whether it can 
be an amufement.” 


(To be continued.) 
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EXTRACTS FROM TRAVELS. 


A DESCRIPTION OF THE COUNTRY HOUSE OF 
THE DUKE OF MANTUA. 

From Travels through the Kingdom of Naples, in 1789, 
by Charles Uljffes. Tranflated from the German by cnthony 
<ifrere, Efy. 

"WHE beauty of the morning gave double charms to 

Jt the environs of the houfe, furrounded by extenfive 

aiture grounds, bounded on one fide by diftant hills, 

and on the other by the wood of Gioia, towards which 
we proceeded to the theep-fold. The agreeable cool- 
neis of the morning, the pearls of dew trembling upon 

a thoufand flowers, and the melodious notes of the fea-~ 

thered throng, had lulled me into the fweeteft reverie, 

when | was fuddenly roufed by the found of horn, 
hautboys, a bagpipe, and provincial fort of drum. It 
was a band of thepherds, who advancing towards us 
with their mufic and a flag,-cordially faluted us, and 
then proceeded with their Arcadian mufic. Not far 
from the fheep-fold we were met by the chief of the 
fhepherds, a venerable old man, who welcomed us with 

a hearty fhake of the hand. He firft conduéted us to 

the dairy, where are made the {mall cheefes of theep’s 

and goat’s milk, and then to the houfes or ftalls, which 
are all built of freeftone, in rows, with a variety of 

divifions. f 
Before them is a large fquare inclofure, divided into 

five equal parts; in the firft divifion, and in the ftalls 

thereto belonging, were the ewes big with young; in 
the fecond, were the fucking lambs; in the third and 
fourth, were the two years old ewes; and in the fifth, 
were the lambs that had done fucking. All the fheep, 
in thefe five compartments, paffed in review before us. 
They were entirely of the white breed, calied Pecore 
Gentil, or fine wooled ; and the chief thepherd affured 
Us, 
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us, that they amounted to 3000. The Duke rejeéts 
the black fort, on account of the bad quality of the 
wool. Several fhepherd’s dogs, of the true breed, with 
long white hair, accompanied and watched the flocks ; 
and I heard much in praife of their intrepidity and 
other qualities. We next vifited the milking-houfe, 
which is very commodioufly arranged, and confifts of 
an oblong, arched room, in each of whofe two fides are 
four apertures like door-ways, leading on cither fide 
into an inclofed court. At milking time the fheep are 
driven into one of thefe courts, and fucceflively paffed 
through one of the apertures, where a man waits to 
milk them; which being done, they are let through 
the oppofite opening into the other court, and are thus 
fpeedily milked. 

There is alfo aconvenient houfe for fhearing the 
fheep. All thefe buildings have been ereéted by the 
Duke contrary to the ufual cuftom of the country, 
where the flocks remain in the open air during the 
whole year; and except a few miferable huts, by way of 
dairies, ail the other bufinefs is performed in the open 
air. This cuftom proved very fatal to the proprietors 
of fheep during the laft fevere winter; for more than 
40,000 fheep perifhed in the eaftern provinces of the 
kingdom ; whilft the Duke, in confequence of his ju- 
dicious management, loft not a fingle one. But I now 
hear that his example has been fince followed by fe- 
veral fheep-owners. His flocks would indeed have 
been protected againft cold and tempeftuous weather, 
and in wooden houfes, as well as in thefe arched free- 
ftone buildings ; but the rich maa who takes a pleafure 
in fuch an ufeful occupation as hufbandry, may well be 
allowed a certain degree of magnificence, in a cafe 
where too much economy would be even more pre- 
judicial. 

I now learned that the fheep are managed in the 

owed one 
ram, but they are only put together at ihe age of 
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three years. The fupernumerary rams are not cut, 
but fold; it being thought more advantageous to fell 
them young, than to keep them three years without 
profit, and at fome hazard. This may anfwer in a 
country where fat mutton is of little value; but the 
fhepherds of the Alps would be of avery different 
opinion. All the Duke’s flocks are of the fpecies called 
Pecore Gentili, whole wool is very fine and white, and 
was much efteemed by the ancients. This is the great 
fource of his profits; for they are fhorn twice in the 
year; once entirely in {pring, but only half in fummer ; 
and the wool is fold raw. Some profit alfo arifes from 
the cheefes, which are excellent; but probably would 
neither be fo good, or keep fo long, if goat’s milk were 
not employed in preparing them, Salt is never given 
to the Duke’s fheep, and great care is taken not to 
drive them upon the paftures in the morning, until the 
dew be off the grafs. 


EXTRAORDINARY RELATION. 


Taken from Travels into South America, from 1772, to 1777; 


re 


by Captain G. Stedman. 


I cannot here forbear relating a fingular circumftance 
refpe@ting mvfe If, viz. that on waking about four 
o’clock this mornipg in my hammock, I was extremely 
alarmed at finding myfelf weltering m congealed blood, 
and without feeling any pain whatever. Havi ing ftarted 
up, and run for the furgeon, with a fire-brand in one 
hand, and all over bef{meared with gore; to which, if 
added, my pale, fhort hair, and tattered apparel, 
might well afk the queftion : 


“ Be thou a fpirit of health or goblin damn’d, 


‘¢ Bring with thee airs of heaven, or biafts trom hell?’ 


The myftery however was, that 1 had been bitten by 
the vampire or fpedtre of Guiens, which is alfo called 
the Alying-dog of New Spain, and by the Spaniards, 

penovolador ; 
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penovolador ; this is no other than a bat of a mon- 
ftrous fize, and fucks the blood of men and cattle when 
they are faft afleep, even fometimes till they die, and 
as the manner in which they proceed is truly wonder- 
ful, I fhall endeavour to give a diftin@ account of it. 

Knowing by inftin€t that the perfon they intend to 
attack is in a found flumber, they generally alight near 
the feet, where, while the creature continues fanning 
with his enormous wings, which keeps one cool, he bites 
apiece out of the tip of the great toe, fo very {mall 
indeed that the head of a pin could fcarcely be received 
into the wound, which is confequently not painful; yet 
through this orifice he continues to fuck the blood, until 
he is obliged to difgorge. He then begins again, and 
thus continues fucking and difgorging till he is fcarcely 
able to fly, and the fufferer has often been known to 
fleep from time into eternity ! Cattle they generally 
bite in the ear, but always in fuch place where the 
blood flows fpontaneoufly, perhaps in an artery—but 
this is entering rather on the province of the medical 
faculty. Having applied tobacco-afhes as the beft re- 
medy, and wafhed the gore from myfelf and from my 
hammock, I obferved feveral fmall heaps of congealed 
blood all round the place where I had lain, upon the 
ground: upon examining which, the furgeon judged 
that I had loft at leaft twelve or fourteen ounces during 
the night. 

As I have fince had an opportunity of killing one of 
thefe bats, I cut off his head. Having meafured this 
creature, I found it to be between the tips of the wings 
thirty-two inches and a half; it is faid that fome are 
above three feet, though nothing like in fize to the bats 
of Madagafcar. The colour was a dark brown, neatly 
black, but lighter under the belly. Its afpeé& was 
truly hideous upon the whole, but particularly the head, 
which has an ereét fhining membrane above the nofe, 
terminating in a fhrivelled point: the ears are long, 
rounded, and tranfparent; the cutting teeth are four 

above 
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above and fix below. I faw no tail, but a fkin, in the] 


middle of which was atendon. It had four toes on 
each wing, with fharp nails, divided like the web-foot 
cf a duck ; and on the extremity of each pinion, where 
the toes are joined, was a nail or claw, to affift it in 
crawling, like thofe of its hinder-feet, by which it hangs 
{ufpended when afleep, to trees, rocks, and roofs. 


SHOCKING INSTANCE OF CRUEL?7Y. 


FROM THE SAME, 





A Mrs. S 


paffengers, and were feated on the bow or fore-part of 


the boat. The child crying, for pain perhaps, or fome © 
» of- & 
fended with the cries of this innocent little creature, 
ordered the mother to bring it aft, and deliver it into @ 


other reafon, could not be hufhed; Mrs. $ 





her hands; then in the prefence of the diftraéted pa- 
rent, fhe immediately thruft it out at one of the tilt- 
windows, where fhe held it under water till it was 
drowned, and then let it go. The fond mother, in a 
ftate of defperation, inftantly leapt overboard into the 
{tream, where floated her beloved offspring; in con- 
junétion with which fhe was determined to finifh her 
miferable exiftence. In this, however, fhe was pre- 
vented, by the exertions of the negroes who rowed the 
hoat, and was punifhed by her miftrefs with three or 
four hundred lathes for her daring temerity ! 


, going to her eftate in a tent barge,a @ 
negro woman with her fucking-child happened to be @ 


\\ 
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THE 
BEAUTIES 
OF THE 
LATE MARY WOOLLSTONCRAFT GODIVIN, 
Author of “ 4 Vindication of the Rights of Women.” 
CAREFULLY SELECTED 
FROM HER VARIOUS PUBLICATIONS, 
For the Entertainment and Infirution of the rifing Generation 
Ah! who can tell how hard it is to climb 
The fteep where Fame’s proud temp!e thines afar > 
Ah! who can tell how many a foul fublime 


Has felt the influence of malignant ftar, 
And wag’d with fortune an eternal war! 


REATTIE. 








(From MARY, a Fi&icn.) 
MARY’S CHARACTER. 


EAR to her father’s houfe was a range of moun. 
tains; fome of them were, literally fpeaking, 
cloud-capt, for on them clouds continually refted, and 
gave grandeur to the profpect ; and down many of their 
fides the little bubbling cafcades ran till they fwelled a 
beautiful river. Through the ftragying trees and buthes 
the winds whiftled, and on them the birds fung, par- 
ticularly the robins; they alfo found fhelter in the ivy 
of an old caftle, a haunted one, as the ftory went; it 
was fituated on the brow of one of the mountains, and 
commanded a view of the fea. This caftle had been in. 
habited by fome of her anecftors; and miany tales had 
the 
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the old houfe-keeper told her of the worthies who had 
refided there. 

When her mother frowned, and her friend looked 
cool, fhe would fteal to this retirement, where human 
foot feldom trod-—gaze on the fea, obferve the grey 
clouds, or liften to the wind which firuggled to free 
itfelf from the only thing that impeded its courfe. When 
more cheerful, fhe admired the various di{pofitions of 
light and fhade, the beautiful tints the gleams of fun- 
fhine gave to the diftant hills; then fhe rejoiced in ex- 
iftence, and carted into futurity. 

One way home was through the cavity of a rock co- § 
vered with a thin layer of earth, juft fuficient to afford 
nourifhment to a few ftunted fhrubs and wild plants, 
which grew on its fides, and nodded over the fummit. 
A clear ftream broke out of it, and ran amongtft the 
pieces of the rocks fallen into it. Here twilight always 
reigned—it feemed the Temple of Solitude ; yet, para- 
doxical as the affertion may appear, when the foot 
founded on the rock, it terrified the intruder, and in- 
fpired a ftrange feeling, as if the rightful fovereign was 
diflodged. In this retreat fhe read Thompfon’s Sea- 
fons, Young’s Night Thoughts, and Paradife Loft. 

At alittle diftance from it were the huts of a few 
poor fifhermen, who fupported their numerous children 
by their precarious labour. In thefe little huts the fre- 

uently refted, and denied herfelf every childith grati- 
fication, in order to relieve the neceflities of the inhabi- 
tants. Her heart yearned for them, and would dance 
with joy when fhe had relieved their wants, or afforded 
them pleafure. 

In thefe purfuits fhe lcarne¢ the luxury of doing 
good ; and the {weet tears of benevolence frequently 
moiftened her eyes, and gave thema fparkle which, ex- 
clufive of that, they had not; on the contrary, they 
were rather fixed, and would never have been obferved 
1f her foul had not animated them. They were not at 
ill like thofe brilliant ones which look like polithed dia- 
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monds, and dart from every fuperfice, giving more 
light to the beholders than they receive themfelves. _ 

Her benevolence, indeed, knew no bounds; the dif 
trefs of others carried her out of herfelf ; and the refted 
not till fhe had relieved or comforted them. The 
warmth of her compaifion often made her fo diligent, 
that many things occurred to ner, which might have 
efcaped a lefs interefted obferver. 

In like manner, fhe entered with fuch fpirit into 
whatever fhe read, and the emotions thereby raifed were 
fo ftrong, that it {oon became a part of her mind. 

Enthufiaftic fentiments of devotion at this period ac- 
tuated her; her Creator was almoft apparent to her 
fenfes in his works; but they were moftly the grand or 
folemn features of Nature which fhe delighted to con- 
template. She would ftand and behold the waves rolling, 
and think of the voice that could ftill the tumultuous 
deep. 

Thefe propenfities gave the colour to her mind, be- 
fore the paffions began to exercife their tyrannic fway, 
and particularly pointed out thofe which the foil would 
have a tendency te nurfe. 

Years after, when wandering through the fame fcenes, 
her imagination has ftrayed back, to trace the firft pla- 
cid fentiments they infpired, and fhe would earnefily 
defire to regain the fame peaceful tranquillity. 

Many nights fhe fet up, if I may be allowed the ex- 
preflion, comverfing with the Author of Nature, mak- 
ing verfes, and finging hymns of her own cumpofing. 
She confidered allo, and tried to difcern what end her 
various faculties were deflined to purfue; and had a 
glimpfe of a truth, which afterwards more fully un- 
folded itfelf. 

She thought that only an infinite Being could fill the 
human foul, and that when other objects were followed 
as a means of happinefs, the delufion led to mifery, the 
confequence of difappointment. Under the influence of 
ardentaffections, how often has the forgot this conviction, 

VoL. LV. D and 
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and as often returned to it again, when it ftruck her 
with redoubled force. Often did fhe tafte unmixed de- 
light; her joys, her ecftaciesarofe from genius. 

She was now fifteen, and fhe wifhed to receive the 
holy facrament ; and perufing the {criptures, and dif- 
cuffing fome points ot doétrine which puzzled her, fhe 
would fit up half the night, her favourite time for em- 
ploying her mind; fhe too plainly perceived that fhe 
faw through a gla 3 fs darkly ; and that the bounds fet to 
tc p our intelleétual refearches, is one of the trials of a 
probationary ftate, 

But her affe€tions were roufed by the difplay of di- § 
vine mercy ; and fhe eagerly defired to commemorate 
the dying love of her great benefactor. ’ The night be- @ 
fore the important day when fhe was to take on herfelf 
her baptifmal vow, fhe could not go to bed; the fun 
broke in on her meditations, and found her not ex- 
haufted by her watching. 

The orient pearls were ftrewed around—fhe hailed 
the morn, and fung with wild delight, Glory to God on 
high, good will towards men. She was indeed fo much 
affected when fhe joined in the prayer for her eternal 
prefervation, that fhe could hardly conceal her violent 
emotions ; and the recolleétion never failed to wake her 
dormant piety when earthly paflions made it grow lan- 
guid. 

Thefe various movements of her mind were not com- 
nented on, nor were the luxuriant fhoots reftrained by 
culture. ‘The fervants and the poor adored her. 

In order to be enabled to gratify herfelf in the higheft 
degree, fhe pra€tifed the mon rigid ceconomy, and had 
fuch power ov er her appetites and whims, that without 
any great effort fhe conquered them fo entirely, that 
when her underftanding or affeétions had an objeét, fhe 
almoft forgot fhe had a body which required nourifhe 
ment, 
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ON THE DEATH OF ANN. 


s¢ My opinions on fome fubjeéts are not wavering ; 
my purfuit through life has ever been the fame: in foli- 
tude were my fenciniense formed; they are indelible, 
and nothing can efface them but death —No, death itfelf 
cannot efface them, or my foul muft be created afreth, 

and not improved. Yeta little while am I parted from 
my Aaz—i could not exift without the hope of feeing 
her again—I could not bear to think that time could 
wear away an affection that was founded on what 1s not 
liable to perith ; you might as well attempt to perfuade 
me that my foul is matter, and that its feelings arote 
from certain modifications of it 

“ Dear enthufiaftic creature,” whifpered Henry, 
“ how you fteal into my foul.’ She {till continued. 
‘© The fame turn of mind which leads me to adore the 
Author of ail Perfe€tion—which leads me to conclude 
that he only can fill my foul; forces me to admire the 
faint image—the fhadows of his attributes here below ; 
and my imagination gives ftill bolder ftrokes to them. 
I know I am in fome degree under the influence of a 
delufion—but does not this ftrong delufion prove thar I 
myfelf ** am of fubtiler effence than the trodden clod:” 
thefe flights of the imagination point to futurity ; I can- 
not banith them. Every caufe in nature produces an 
effeé&t ; and am I an exception to the gen neral rule? Have 
I defires implanted in me only to make me miferable ? 
will they never be gratified > fhall I never be happy ? 
My feeli ngs do not “accord with the notion of folitary 
happinefs. In a ftate of blifs, it will be the fociety of 
beings we can love, without the alloy that earthly in- 
firmities mix with our beft affections, that will confti- 
tute great part of our happinefs. 

“ With thefe notions can I conform to the maxims 
of worldly wifdom ? Can I I:ften to the cold di&tates of 
worldly prudence, and bid my tumultuous paffions ceafe 
to vex me, be fill, find content in grovelling purfuits, 
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and the admiration of the misjudging crowd, when it is 
only one I with to pleafe—one who could be all the 
world tome. Argue not with me, I am bound by hu- 
man ties; but did my fpirit ever promife to love, or 
could I confider when forced to bind myfelf—to take a 
vow, that at the awful day of judgment I muft give an 
account of. My confcience ‘ors not {mite me, and that 
Being who is greater than the internal moniter, may 
approve of what the world condemns; fenfible that in 
Him I live, could [ brave his prefence, or hope in foli- 
tude to find peace, if I aéted contrary to conviction, 
that the world might approve of my conduét—what 
could the world give to compenfate for my own efteem ? 
it 9 ever hoftile and armed againft the feeling heart ! 

* Riches and honours await me, and the cold mo- 
ralift might defire me to fit down and enjoy them—lI 
cannot conqt er my feelings, and tili I do, what are 
thefe baubles to me ? you may tell me I follow a fleeting 
good, an zgzis fatuus ; but this chafe, thefe ftruggles 
prepare me for eternitv—when I no longer fee through 
a glafs darkly, I fhall not reafon about, but fee/ in what 
happinefs confitts.”” 


A STORM. 

The winds became very tempeftuous, the Great Deep 
was troubled, and all the paffengers appalled. Mary 
then left her bed, and went on deck, to furvey the con- 
tending elements: the fcene accorded with the prefent 
ftate of her foul; fhe thought in a few hours 1 may go 
home ; the prifoner may be releafed. The veffel rofe 

on a wave and defcended into a yawning gulph—Not 
flower did her mounting foul return to earth, for—-Ah! 
her treafure and her heart was there. The fqualls rat- 
tled amongft the fails, which were quickly taken down ; 
the wind would then die away, and the wild undireéted 
waves rufhed on every fide with a tremenduous roar. 
Tn a little veffel in the midft of fuch a ftorm fhe was 

not difmayed ; fhe felt herfelf independent. 
Juk 
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Juft then one of the crew perceived a fignal of dif- 
trefs ; by the help of a glafs he could plainly difcover a 
{mall veffel difmafted, drifted about, for the rudder had 
been broken by the violence of the ftorm. Mary’s 
thoughts were now all engroffed by the crew on the 
brink of deftruétion. They bore down to the wreck ; 
they reached it, and hailed the trembling wretches: at 
the found of the friendly greeting, loud cries of tumul- 
tuous joy were mixed with the roaring of the waves, 
and with ecftatic tranfport they leaped an the fhattered 
deck, launched their boat in a moment, and committed 
themfelves to the mercy of the fea. Stowed between 
two cafks, and leaning ona fail, fhe watched the boat, 
and when a wave intercepted it from her view—fhe 
ceafed to breathe, or rather held her breath until it rofe 
again, 

At laft the boat arrived fafe along-fide the fhip, and 
Mary caught the poor trembling wretches as they ftum- 
bled into it, and joined them in thanking that gracious 
Being, who, though He had not thought fit to ftill the 
raging of the fea, had afforded them unexpeéted fuccour. 

Amongft the wretched crew was one poor woman, 
who fainted when fhe was hauled on board: Mary un- 
dreffed her, and when fhe had recovered, and foothed 
her, left her to enjoy the reft fhe required to recruit her 
firength, which fear had quite exhaufted. She returned 
again to view the angry deep; and when fhe gazed on 
its perturbed ftate, fhe thought of the Being who rode 
on the wings of the wind, and ftilled the noife of the 
fea, and the madnefs of the people—He only could {peak 
peace to her troubled fpirit ! fhe grew more calm; the 
late tranfaétion had gratified her benevolence, and ftole 
her out of herfelf. 

One of the failors, happening to fay to another, “ that 
he believed the world was going to be at an end ;”’ this 
obfervation led her into a new train of thoughts: fome 
of Handel’s fublime compofitions occurred to her, and 
the fung them to the grand accompaniment. The Lord 
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God Omnipotent reigned, and would remain for ever, 
and ever!—Why then did fhe fear the forrows that 
were pafling away, when fhe knew that He would bind 
up the broken hearted, and receive thofe whocame out 
of great tribulation. She retired to her cabin; and 
wrote in the little book that was now her only confident. 
It was after midnight. 

“ At this folemn hour, the great day of judgment 
fills my thoughts; the day of retribution, when the fe. 
crets of all hearts will be revealed ; when all worldly 
diftinétions will fade away, and be no more feen. [ 
have not words to exprefs the fublime images which the 
bare contemplation of this awful day raifesin my mind. 
Then, indeed, the Lord Omnipotent will reign, and 
He will wipe the tearful eye, and fupport the trembling 
heart—yet a little while He hideth his face, and the dun 
fhades of forrow, and the thick clouds of folly, feparate 
us from our God; but when the glad dawn of an eter 
nal day breaks, we fhall know even as we are known. 
Here we walk by faith, and not by fight ; and we have 
this alternative, either to enjoy the pleafures of life, 
‘which are but fora feafon, or look forward to the prize 

of our high calling, and with fortitude, and that wif- 
dom which is from above, endeavour to bear the war- 
fare of life. We knowthat many run the race ; but he 
that ftriveth obtaineth the crown of vi€tory. Our-race 
js an arduous one! How many are betrayed by traitors 
lodged in their own breafts, who wear the garb of Vir- 
tue, and are fo near akin ; we figh to think they fhould 
ever lead into folly, and flide imperceptibly into vice. 
Surely any thing like happinefs is madnefs ! Shall pro- 
bationers of an hour prefume to pluck the fruit of im- 
mortality, before they have conquered death? it 1s 
guarded; when the great day, to which I allude, ar- 
rives, the way will again be opened. Ye dear delu- 
fions, gay deceits, farewel! and yet I cannot banifh ye 
for ever; ftill does my panting foul pufh forward, and 
live in futurity, im the deep fhades o'er which darknefs 
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hangs.—I try to pierce the gloom, and find a refting- 
place, where my thirft of knowledge will be gratified, 
and my ardent affections find an objeét to fix them. 
Every thing material muft change ; happinefs and this 
fluétuating principle is not compatible. Eternity, im- 
materiality, and happinefs,—what are ye? How thall 
I grafp the mighty and fleeting conceptions ye create ?”” 
After writing, ferenely, fhe delivered her foul into the 
hands of the Father of Spirits; and flept in peace. 


SENSIBILITY. 
Senfibility is the moft exquifite feeling of which the 
human foul is fufceptible: when it pervades us, we feel 
happy ; and could it laft unmixed, we might form fome 
conjecture of the blifs of thofe paradifical days, when 
the obedient paffions were under the dominion of reafon, 
and the impulfes of the heart did not need correétion. 
It is this quicknefs, this delicacy of feeling, which 
enables us to relifh the fublime touches of the poet, and 
the painter; it is this, which expands the foul, gives an 
enthufiaftic greatnefs, mixed with tendernefs, when we 
jiew the magnificent objeéts of nature ; or hear of a good 
action. The fame effect we experience in the {pring 


° 


, 
when we hail the the returning fun, and the confequent 
renovation of nature; when the flowers unfold them- 
felves, and exhale their {fweets, and the voice of mufic 
is heard in the land. Softened by tendernefs; the foul 
is difpofed to be virtuous. Js any fenfual gratification 
to be compared to that of feeling the eyes moiftened af 
ter having comforted the unfortunate ? 

Senfibility is indeed the foundation of all our happi- 
nefs; but thefe raptures are unknown to the depraved 
fenfualift, who is only moved by what ftrikes his grofs 
fenfes ; the delicate embellifhments of nature cfcape his 
notice; as do the gentle and intere(ting affections.— 
But it is only to be telt; it efcapes ditcuilion. 

. (To be continued.) 
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THE CASTLE ON THE ROCK. 


TO THE EDITOR OF THE MONTHLY VISITOR, 

STR, 

W AS much furprized to find, in your excellent Ma- 

gazine for March, that a novel, entitled “ The Cafile 
on the Rock,’ did not meet with your approbation. It 
feemed to me, upon perufal, a val/uad/e performance, and 
very far fuperior to moft of the novels with which the 
public are now deluged. 

I have juft received a letter from a fenfible and judi- 
cious friend, whofe fentiments refpefting “ The Ca/tle 
on the Rock’’ {o entirely coincide with my own, that I 
fhall tranfcribe his words :—* I have been juft reading 
“ The Caftle on the Rock.’ Iam quite fuprized at the 
various kinds of excellence which this work manifefts. 
The plot feems to me to be well laid, and the charaéters, 
upon the whole, prettily grouped and contrafted. The 
brothers efpecially, are an excellent pair of portraits. 
The converfations are fupported with confiderable {pi- 
rit; and the few defcriptions which are introduced, are 
well drawn. <A critic wili undoubtedly deteét fome 
faults in the language ; but thefe (many of them at leaft) 
are chargeable to a carelefs correétion of the manutfcript. 
Upon the whole, the promife is great: and fhould the 
mind of its authorefs be ever rendered more at eafe, from 
an improvement of her circumftances, I have no doubt 
but that fhe would amufe and inftrud the world, by fome 
more finifhed works.”’ 

This is the critique (in which I thoroughly acquiefce ) 
of a very competent judge ; who himfelf fuftained with 
reputation the province of a Reviewer for fome time ; 
but who, from his bad ftate of health, was obliged to de- 
cline it, together with other engagements, and retire 
mto the country. Let the reader, however, of ** The 
Cajile of the Rock;” form his own judgment. 

Lam, Sir, 
Your’s refpeétfully, 
CANDIDUS, 
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THE WOODEN LEG: 
AN HELVETIC TALE, 


N the mountain from whence the torrent of Runti 
precipitates into the valley, a young fhepherd fed 
his goats. Hus pipe called echo gaily from the hollow 
rocks, and echo bid the vallies feven times refound his 
fongs melodious. On a fudden he perceived a man 
climbing with pain the mountain’s edge. The man was 
old; years had blanched his head. A ftaff bent beneath 
his | heavy tottering fteps, for he had a wooden leg. He 
approac hed the young man, and feated himfelf by him on 
the mofs of the rock. The young fhepherd looked at 
him with furprife, and his eyes were fixed on the wooden 
leg. * My fon,’’ faid the old man, fmiling, ** do you not 
think thar, infirm as I am, I fhould have done better to 
have remained in the valley? Know, however, that [ 
make this journey but once a year, and this leg, as you 
fee it, my friend, is more honourable to me, than are to 
many the moft ftrait and active.’ I don’t doubt, fa- 
ther,’ replied the fhepherd, ‘* but it is very honour- 
able to you, though, I dare fay, another would he more 
ufeful. Without doubr you are tired. Will you drink 
fome milk from my goats, or fome of the frefh water 
that {pouts below from the hollow of the rock ?” 

Oid Man. * J like the franknefs painted on thy Me 
A little fref water willbe fufficient. If you will bring 
it me hither, you fhall hear the hiftory of this wooden 
leg.”” The young thepherd ran to the fountain, and foon 
returned. 

When the old man had quenched his thirft, he faid, 
“ let young people, when they behold their fathers 
maimed, and covered over with fears, adore the Al- 
mighty power, and blefs their valour; for without that 
you would have bowed vour necks beneath the yoke, 
inftead of thus bafking in the fun’s warmth, and making 
the echoes repeat your joyful notes. Mirth and ~— 
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inhabit thefe hills and vallies, while your fongs refound 
from one mountain to theother. Liberty! {weet liber- 
ty! All we fee around us is our owns We cultivate 
our own fields with pleafure. The crops we reap are 
ours: and the time of the harveft is with us rejoicing 
days.” 

Young Shepherd. ** He does not deferve to be a free- 
man, who can forget that his liberty was purchafed with 
the blood of his forefathers.” 

O/d Man. *“ But who in their place, would not have 
done as they did? Ever fince that bloody day of Nefels, 


I come once a year to the top of this mountain; but | 
perceive that | am now come for the laft time. From # 


hence I ftill beholdthe order of the battle, where liberty 
made us conquerors. See, it was on that fide the army 
of the enemy advanced ; thoufands of lances glittering at 
a diftance with more than two hundred horfemen co- 
vered with fumptuous armour. The plumes that fhaded 
- their helmets nodded as they marched: and the earth 
refounded with their horfes hoofs. Our little troop was 
already broken. We were but three or four hundred 
men. The cries of the de‘eat were re-echoed from 
every fide, and the fmoke of Nefels in flames filied the 
valley, and fpread with horror along the mountains. 
However, at the bottom of a hill, where we now are, 
our chiet had placed himfelf. He wasthere, where thofe 


two pines fhoot up from the edge of that painted rock. | 
I think I fee him now, furrounded by a fmall number of | 


warriors, firm, immoveable, and calling around him the 
difperfed tro ps. I hear the ruftling of the ftandard 
that he waved in the air; it was like the found of the 
wind that precedes a hurricane. From every fide they 
ran towards him. Doft thou tee thofe floods ruth down 
from the mountains? Stones, rocks, and trees, over- 
thrown, in vain oppofe their courfe; they o’erleap, or 
bear down all before them, and meet together at the 
bottom of that pool. So we ran to the cry of our gene- 
ral, cutting our way through the enemy. Ranked 
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around the hero, we made a vow, and God was our wit- 
nefs, toconquer or die. The enemy, advancing in order 
of battle, poured down impetuoufly upon us; we attacked 
them in our turn. Eleven times we returned to the 
charge, but always were forced to retire to the thelter of 
thefe hiils; we there clofed our ranks, and became un- 
fhaken as the rock by which we were protected. At 
laft, reinforced by thirty Swifs warriors, we fell fuddenly 
on the enemy, like the fall of a mountain, or as fome 
mighty rock defcends, rolls through the foreft, and with 
a horrid crufh lay wafte the trees that interrupt its 
courfe. On every fide the enemy, both horfe and foot, 
confounded in a moft dreadful tumult, overthrew each 
other to efcape our rage. Grown furious by the combat, 
we trod under foot the dead and the dying, to extend 
vengeance and death ftillfarther. I was in the middle 
of the battle. A horfeman of the enemy, in his flight, 
rode over me, and crufhed my leg. The foldier, who 
fought the neareft to me, feeling my condition, took me 
on his fhoulders, and ran with me out of the field of bat- 
tle. A holy father was proftrate on a rock not far 
diftant, and imploring heaven to aid usx—‘** Take care, 
good father, of this warrior,’’ my deliverer cried; ‘* he 
has fought like a fon of liberty!’ he faid, and flew back 
to the combat. The viétory was ours, my fon, it was 
ours! but many of us were left extended on the heaps of 
the enemy. Thus the weary mower repofes on the 
fheaves himfelf has made. I was carefully attended; I 
was cured; but never could find out the man to whom [ 
owe my life; I have fought him in vain, I have made 
vows and pilgrimages that fome faint of Paradife, or 
fome ange!, would reveal him to me. 


But, alas! all my 
efforts have been fruitlefs. I thall never in this life fhew 


him my gratitude.” The young fhepherd having heard 
the old warrior, with tears in his eyes, faid: * No, fa- 
ther, in this life you can never fhew him your gratitude.” 
The old man, furprifed, cried, ‘* Heavens! what doft thou 
fay ? Doft thou know, my fon, who my deliverer was?” 


Young 
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Young Shepherd. * 1 am much deceived, if it was not 
my father. Often he has told me the ftory of that bat. 
tle, and often I have heard him fay, I wonder if the 
man I carried from the battle be ftill alive !’’ 

Old Man. * O God! O angels of heaven! was that 
generous cre thy fat! rer ?”’ 

Young Shepherd. “ He had a fear here, pointing to 
his left hak ; he had been wounded with a lance ; pers 
haps it was before he carried you from the field.” 

Old Man. ** His cheek was covered with blood when 
he bore me off! O my child! my fon!” 

Young Shej app ‘© He died two years ago; and as 
he was poor, I am forced for fubfiftence to keep thefe 

ae 9 d | pa 
goats. The old man embraced him, and faid, ‘* Hea. 
ven be praifed! I can recompence thee for his genero- 
fity. Come, my fon! come with me, and let fome other 
keep thy goats.”’ 

They defcended the hill together, and walked towards 
the old man’s dwelling. He was rich in lands and flocks, 


and a lovely dau ghter was his omty heir, ‘* My child,” 
{a id he to her, “* he that faved mv life was the father of 
this young thepherd. If thou canft love him, I {hall be 


> 


happy to fee you united.’ ‘The young man was an 

amiable perfon; health and pleafure {hone in his counte- 
nance ; locks of yellow gold fhaded his forehead, and the 
fparkling fire of his eyes was foftened by a {weet modefty. 
‘The young maiden, with an ingenuous referve, afked 
three days to refolve ; but the third appeared to her a very 
long one. She gave her hand to the young fhepherd ; 
and the old man with tears of j joy, fatd to them, “ My 
blefling reft upon you, my children! this day has made 
me the moft happy of mortals.” 
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EURIP. CYCLOPS, 200. 


N taking a retrofpeétive view of the ample field of 
hiftory, we meet with no character that can contett 
tie palm of wifdom, in political inftitutions, with the 
immortal Solon. By adhering to his laws, Athens thone 
forth the glory of the world, by abufing and deviating 
from them, fhe feil from her towering height, and funk 
into powerlefs infignificance. He had learnt from a 
diligent perufal of the human mind, that neutrality, in 
public commotions, rarely refults from principle, but 
generally arifes from the contractednefs of felf-intereft, 
or the meannefs of cowardice. His laws therefore de- 
clared men of fuch conduét infamous (arisor.) And 
here the penetration of the legiflator is confirmed by 
the fuffrage of a modern * philofopher, who ftands un- 
rivalicd in his knowledge of the fecret workings of the 
heart. 

If then to waver in uncertainty be not confiftent 
with an honeft and ingenuous fpirit, how much lefs is it 
compatible with that enthufiafm of patriotic fondneds, 
which the univerfal voice has declared to be the nobleft 
paflion of the foul. Nor is indifference at fuch a feafon 
more difingenuous than it is abfurd. In feeking to 
evade dangers, it lays fnares for its own deftruétion 
It counteraéts the very purpofes which it is defirous 4» 
accomplilh. 

Unanimity, on the contrary, refembles the concen- 
tration of the rays of heat into one focus; they glow ; 
they burn: but let them feparate and difperfe, they 
piay harmlefs and inefficient. The laurels won at Ma- 
rathon, and the blafted hopes of the proud Perfian, are 
au eternal teflimony that if union nerve the arm of an 

* Lavater. 
Vou. IV. infulted 
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needs not be difmayed at the im- 


fent critical fituation of this ifland, 

have no certain ground of fecurity, ex- 
cept the whole nation ftand forward as one man. Our 
enemy, trembling at her own innumerable armies, is res 
folved to pour them forth upon us, like 2 torrent; in- 
different whether they bear down every thing in their 

efolating courfe, or are themfclves fwallowed up by 

the infatiable ocean. She is well aware that thofe men, 
who have been fo long habituated to plund er and excels, 
will not fubmit to fink into retired privacy, and earn J 
their fcanty pittance by induftrious honefty. England, 
therefore, muft either devote them to deftruétion, or 
fall a difhonoured vidlim to their rapacious phren ty.— 
But Britons have ever ftood confpicuous for their cha- 
racteriftic greatnefs, and generous energy of foul. 
Amor Patriz has ever warmed their breafis wi 
pureft fires, and they know that it is 
comprehends in itfelf, every duty of prudence and 
rality. And while men expofe themfelves to danger 
in defence of their country, the felf-complacence which 
their own hearts afford, muft amply compe alate their 
Jabours. The gu ardian care, the filial piety, , the affec- 
tionate tenc ternefs, which glow on fuch occafions, bind 


s of fond charities of father, fon, and 
‘Here the foul Sapends and vif ' 
mmon teal of humanit Life, 
dearments, is, at beft, an entecléotie burthen ; 
wi uld not rather hazard that fafery, wh 
pro{pect or Ye 


to earth, than behold, in dattardl]s 
dear, torn from his arms, and le 
ithed captivity ? Rather let ai the 
y perith! Thus we fhould ad 
hiltoric page, do honour to our country, and draw fort 
the tear of pitying admiration even from our coi 
quer rs. 


But thould we fal 


Py 


{tamely by 





THE MONTHLY VISITOR. 








or fkulk in ignoble fubjeétion, all that once was fweet 
will turn to bitternefs, we fhall difgrace our illutri US 
nation, become bye-words for infamy, and fubjeéts for 
“the hand of fcorn ‘to _ the flow unmoving Inger 
at.’—If then this duty at all times fo incumbent, 
how much more are we wapealed to for exertion againit 
an enemy, whom no ties, human or divine, can reftrain 
from their career of iniquity ; who, not contented with 
plundering men of all earthly enjovments, feek to rob 
them of that ceffation from inquietude, and that eternity 
of blifs, which are the flaiis of hope, whereon the woe- 
worn pilgrim fupports himfelf through this world’s. 
dreary journey ? ‘(he prefent is no ordinary occafion, 
it therefore calls for and juftifies uncommon meafures 
and extraordinary ¢ sal soy In arts, Oxford has long 
been emulous of Athenian fame, let her, on the prefent 
emergency, when the very foundations of religion are 
attempted to be thaken, and the venerable fabric « over~ 
thrown, vie in arms aifo with that unrivalled city. We 
read that the Phileni, two noble Carthaginian meutiee 
furrendered themfelves, with pious difintereftednefs, t t¢ 
be inhumed alive, in order to extend the boundaries of 
their country. Of how much greater impe ortance are 
the objects that demand the efforts of the Britith yor ith! 
The point at iffue with us, is not the enlargement of our 
dominions ; but whether our country, our tender con- 
nections, our religion, fhall be violated and deft royed by 
Gallic phrenzy, ur whether the weapons aimed at them 
fhall fall, like the feeble javelin of old Priam, harmlefs 
to the ground. 

Though the profpe& fometimes appear gloomy, let us 
guard againft defpair; but while we hope the beft, let 
our preparations be adequate to the worft that may 
befall. “Chus may we expect to fee verified in ourfelves 
the words of the exquifite Ly fias : OT noerTlov per 
ON yay vreg TY S aur ey érevdeplug uwduvEevely, 4 
PET TOAAAY UTE TYS ETEomY DOUAELES. 

OXONIENSIS. 
Bz ON 
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ON SATIRE. 
BY THE LATE INGENIOUS 
MR. THYER, OF MANCHESTER. 
Nulla venenato litera mifia joco. 


HE vices and follies of mankind will always afford 

an apology for fatire, but never for the m: alevolent 
and wanton abufe of it. This kind of wit muit indeed, 
like phyfic, be fometimes difagreeable, but ought always 
to be falutary; and however fharp and corrofive the 
application, the intention with which it is adiminiftered 
fhould be humane and benevolent. What can be more 
cruel, than to fport with the fenfibility of the human 
breaft, give aman pain, mercly becaufe it gives you 
ple afure, and wound your neighbour’s heart, to tickle 
your own imagination? Satire, like law, originates and 
is founded in the irregularities of mank ind, but, hke 
that too, ought to have. in view its reformation and 
amendment. Without this, it merits only the title of 
calumny and ill-nature; as juftice itfelf, if it looks no 
further than the punitbment and fufferings of the cri- 
minal, has the appearance of malice and revenge. 

If the proper objeét of fatire be to correct ‘the enor- 
mities and refine the manners of focietv, what mult we 
fay of thofe who pervert it to a purpofe quite the re- 
verfe—who, when they ought to civilize and amend, 
diftrefs and confound the world, and inftead of leffening 
the abfurdities of mankind, add one mere by their own 
example—who prowl in the dark for faults, nay fome- 
times invent them, folely to indulge their own fpleen in 
cenfuring—who not content with attacking public im- 
moralities, violate the rights of private life, im pertunently 
pry into family concerns, and will not allow men the 
h neft privilege of being fecure in their own houfes? 
Thefe are the pefts of focial life, who, infead of hu- 
manizing, would reduce us to our original barbarity, 
and far from reconciling, would teach us to hate one 
another. Shameful indeed is the triumph of thefe 
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peevith feribblers, when all they can boaft of, is fhocking 
the delicate feelings of female modefty, fowing diffen- 
tions in peaceful families, and deftroying that mutual 
affeétion which ought to fubfift between members of 
the fame community! Of a man of this turn we may, 
without the imputation of pedantry, fay with Horace : 


Hic niger eft, hunc tu, Romane, caveto. 


How different is the conduct and example of this 
humane and delicate fatyrift! though an open and de- 
clared enemy to vice, he never tortures a man for being 
odd and fingular. He weighs mens charaéters in the 
balance of candour, and, where virtue is the ruling 
paffion, he only beftows upon the particularity the fmile 
of good-natured irony. His wit, though fharp, is never 
envenomed; and his darts, however keen, are 
poifoned. With a bewitching fportive pleafantry he 
engages the heart, at the fame time that he probes and 
fearches the diforders of it. He never correéts but in 
order to cure, and we feel no reluétance even to kifs 
the rod that whips us. He aims at exciting no paffion, 
but that cf an honeft and ingenuous fhame, which leads 
men back to honour and virtue. The miferable plea- 
fure of diftrefling and rendering men unhappy, without 
making them better, he leaves to the grovelling partifans 

nature 
feurrility and ribaldry were the only perfons to be 
blamed: they would then meet with the contempt 
which they deferve. But, alas! there is an invidious 
jealoufy in the human compofition, which leads men to 
hear with pleafure, what they cannot { 


Happy would i 


ay with decency. 
Many are weak enough to fancy, that what ieffens 
another raifes them, forgetting, that when their neigh- 
bour’s houfe is on fire, their own is in danger. The 


caufe of honour is a public one, and whoever is an enemy 
to that, militates againft all mankind. Crimes different 
in their name are often very fimilar in their nature ; 
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and as he that receives ftolen goods is equally guilty 
with the thief, fo he that countenances the libel, par- 
takes of the guilt of the writer. 

But reafoning apart, let us attend to our own intereft, 
to which even the moft abfurd cannot help paying fome 
regard. He that is malevolent enough to laugh to-day 
at his neighbour’s expence, thould “confider, that to- 
morrow he may afford entertainment to others at his 
own; and he will then too late find by experience, that 
the fenfibilities of men are not to be dallied with; and 
may feelingly fay with the frogs in the fable—“ what is 
{port to you, my lads, 1s death to us.” 





LEADING TRAITS OF 
THE CHARACTERS OF PUBLIC MEN, 
WITH ANECDOTES; 
Or Helps for the Biographic Hiftoriaa. 
BY A FRIEND OF THE VISITOR, 


verfant in the Circles of Fafsion and Literatures 


R. B. S——, ESQ. M. P. FOR ST——. 


\HIS gentleman poffefies great political abilities, 
with more political courage than any other mem- 

ber of the eppofition; and had he been always cauttous 
to preferve himfelf upon better terms with mankind, 
2 {he have overcome his natural indolence, he 
Id, his hour of peril, have been able to render 
fervices of the highef{ and moft important nature to 
his country. He is endowed with an originality and 
ie Fe » of mind, which has elevated him above ail pre : 
judices, religious or political; and however fhewy his 
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talents may appear, they are faid to have full as much 
of the profound as the brilliant. In fine, (notwith- 
ftanding the firft place is ufually affigned to another 
gent leman ) R. B.§ is held, by a great number 
of near obfervers, to be the molt able politician of his 
party: itis farther hinted, that he is only a WHIG in 
name, and for convenience fake ; claffing more naturally 
with another genus politicum, who are for proceeding 
far greater lengths than the Whigs ever dreamed of. 
If ever a revolutionary movement fhould happen in the 
country, the truth of this /chizzo will be fully apparent— 
$ will never emigrate, as the martyr either of 
royalty or ariftocracy. 

His wife’s voice, which enchanted the ears of his 
great friend C. F—, and his opera of the Duenna, 
were the foundation ftones of Mr. S-———’s fortune 
and his fame. He drew the plan of that fuccefsful 
drama from an old Italian novel; and having finithed 
it, was perpetually dunning Mr. Harris, the manager at 
Covent Garden, to bring it out at his theatre ; but for 
aconfiderable time without effet. S —- ‘had now 
jut began to attraé the public attention, when Mr. 
Harris, vanquifhed by importunity, at length one day 
faid to him, * Well, 1 am going down to Hampton 
Court, to dine with Mr. Brummell, who, you know, ts 
a judge of dramatic literature ; you thall go with me, 
and take your opera in your pocket.”” This being car~ 
ried into effeét, and dinner over, Mr. S was 
called upon by the judges to read his play. After a 
preface ot confiderable length, and 1 much plaufibility, im 
which he enumerated the manifeft difadvantages a pi 
of the operatical kind muft labour under in a bare re- 
cital, he began to read the performance ; but had prc 
ceeded no great length when the critics began to yawn; 
he however courageoufly pertevered, and they pre- 
ferved their patience with equal refolution, now and 
then encouraging him with a—* well, and fo,”’ and, 
what next,’ until he arrived at the friars fcene ; 

when, 
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when, unable to contain themfelves any longer, the 


n, 
idenly ftopped him, with * Pthaw ! Pthaw! Mr. 
$———,, is it pollible you or be mad enough to con- 
or ne ne would fwallow fuch a damned 
bfurdity as a company of friars finging a fong!!! 
Ze ounds, fir, the people would rife, tear up the benches, 
and hurl them at the chandeliers.”’ Upon this S 
very coolly ptit his play up in his pocket, with the ob- 
fervation, “ either you, gentlemen, or I, am a damned 
block head.”’ 

Which party had really the preferable title to that 
epithet, the world has fince had a good opportunity to 
judge ; and what is ftriking enough, from the peculiar 
circumftance, that the friar Gag has ever been the 
moft popular part of this favourite opera. After this 
unfortunate attempt, the memory of the Duenna was 
fill kept alive, by Mrs. S — often finging its moft 

a ourite fongs in cc mpany 5 and Harris, in the end, was 
railed upon to have it reprefented. On the fir 
, this unfortunate, fortunate piece, w as within a 
’s breadth of a fecon? , of a pul blic, as well as private 
damnation ; and Leoni was fo alarmed at the reception 
he met with in the firft a&, that it was abfi lutely ne-« 
ceffary to pufh him on, by main force, in the fecond : 
but when they came to the friars fcene, it was receivec 
with fuch burfts of ay that all apprehenfior 
vanifhed, and the opera x many years efteemed as 
the bef in the ftock of panel Garden houfe. It was 
eported to have produced the manager twenty thou- 
fand pounds, and to have redeemed Covent Garden 
houfe from a flate of bankruptcy. 
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EXHIBITION AT SOMERSET HOUSE. 


“ Pidures, et ii qui figna fabricantur, fuum quifque opus a 
“ vulgo confiderari vult, ut fi quid reprehenfum fit, a plu- 
“ ribus id corrigatur,”’* 


Cicero pe OFfFic. 


T has been the cuftom of our Artifts, for feveral 
years paft, to make an Exhibiticn of their refpeétive 
productions. By this means, we are able to eftinn: ate the 
progrefs of Painting amongft us, a fpirit of emulation is 
excited among the Exhibitors, aml the Public treated 
with an annual entertainment. 

The Exhibition for 1798, opened on the 23d of laft 
month. We have taken a particular furvey of it, and 
ee ky the refult in a few words before our Readers. 

he flighteft view of the feveral rooms, muft fuggeft 
to i fpeétator, that there is a more than ordinary 
number of piétures. 
wards of a thoufand. 

Among the HisToRIcaL productions we recognize 
with pleafure, Queen Margaret and the Robber, by 
Vieira; Elizabeth Gray petitioning Edward the 1Vth 
for the’ reftoration of her eftates, by Opic; The meet- 
mg of Caleb and his Daughter, by Singleton ; The pro- 
phecy of Zacharias at the naming of John the Baprift, 
by Weft, and Richard the Third in his tent, the night 
preceding the battle of Bofworth, approached and ad- 
drefled by the ghofts of feveral, whom, at different pe- 
riods of his proteétorfhip and ufurpation, he had de- 
ftroyed—by Fufeti. Perhaps this lait piece ranks more 
under works of mere imagination. However we thought 


The whole lift amounts to up- 


* Tranflation.—Painters, and thofe who make ufe of vifi- 


ble figns to reprefent nature, are defirous that each of their 


pro iductions fhould be contemplated by age multitude, that 
if any thing faulty be difcern ed i in them, it may be corrected 


d 


by the obf vation of many. 


moft 
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moft proper to mention it under this article; from its 
near alliance with Hiftory. 

Of PortrRarrs we are prefented with an abun. 

ance. This has been the cafe for many Bee 
yer pointer we have often been in referrins 
al inding only thefe words :—Portr 
raitofa Lady. Wemuft, nev ortall 

tg confefs, that this ben names are affixed to feveral 
of them. This is an additional gratification, pa rticularly 
when they exhibit the , Auman face dit ine, of celebrated 
charaéters. Among the Portraits in the prefent collec 
tion, we obferved that of the Rev. Mr. Strong ; Lord 
Paget; Lord Seaforth; Sir bit G. Fairfax; Mrs§ 
Trimmer ; Sir John Sinclair; Bithep of Winchefter; 
General P; aoli; Princefs Eliz eth; and alfo Augufa; 
Lord Duncan; Mr. Kemble, as Ccriolanus; Mrs 
Whitbread; Mrs. Powell, Cattle Speétre ; Lerd Chan- 
cellor; Mr. Holcroft, and General Kofciufko. Thefe 
poffefs confiderable merit. But w hat ap pears to be the 
fineft picture of them all, is a Review of the Prince of 
W s Regiment of Dragoon Guards; wherein his 
Majefty, the Prince of Wales, and the ike of York, 
are admirably delineated. The whole piece has a mar- 
tial effeét, which cannot fail of impreffing the beholder. 
It was executed by Beechy. 

he LANSCAPES are very pleafing produétions of 
the pencil. Many of thofe in the prefent Exhibition are 
deferving of commendation. Sun-fet, with Peafants 
returning, by Weftall; Evening, by Faringdon; a 
View from Lord Borington’s I ark ; ; Morning, by Free- 
brain; A Land{cape, with Women and Children, by 
Weft; and a View of Conway Caftle, North Wales, 
will attraét attention. The beauties of Nature have 
charms for every heart. The faithful reprefentation of 
them therefore will always afford delight. 

Among the MinIATURES we remarked a great 
number well executed. We recognifed feveral charac- 
ters of celebrity, and many of a private caft, unknown to 

US, 


’ th 
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us, recommended themfelves to our attention by the in- 
telligence and benignity impreffed on their features. In 
a finely finifhed Miniature we difcern oftentimes a con- 
ceatration both of the head and of the heart. There is 

an inexpreflible delicacy in fuch a produétion more eafil 
conceived than exprefled. The Minatures of Mr. Haz. 

jitt difcovered much genius. 

Some of the Views were beautiful. Among thefe 
einc luded, The Surry Side of Weftminfter Bridge ; 
*Salermo; Athens; King’s-Wefton, near Bril- 
London, from Albion-Place ; Carifbbrook Caftle, 
r Wi Lambeth, with a Groupe “7 

ar Southampton, and the Fall o 

en, Switzerland. 
from Sh akefpeare, and 
ce Smirke, are “ple safing and intereiting per- 
Pe e are happy to learn that they are pur- 
Alderman Boydell, who intends publithing 
of hiv, equal in fize tothe originals. Nor mt uft 
it to mention two pieces by D Jownman, taken 
1 Jones; the one Thwackum’s Batile, the 
ie ” Bi riric lee Family Both are well executed, 
and the latter difplays great hasenr: With SE 
ts We were much entertained. The characters re- 
ife, and excited our rifibitity. 

contained not a few SEA Preces, of con- 
From our recent triumphs at fea, it 
eéted that artifts would be ambitious to de- 
on canvas. This laudable taik they have 
) applaud t their patriotic efforts Ie 
vince of Genius, either by 


record the viétori 


+ 


20 of it 1s heroic, 
We wifh that our native coun- 
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try may ever maintain that fuperiority by fea, which 
may enable her to protect her commerce, and to extend 
the bleffings of civilization to the ends of the earth. 
Such is the Exhibition for the year 1798. On the 
whole there is much to prarfe, and little tocenfure. We 
have dwelt onits beauties, becaufe we are perfuaded that 
our readers will be moft pleafed by our leaning to the 
favourable fide. The ungracious tafk of pointing out 
defeéts we leave to others. We profefs to encourage the 
young artift, and to afford fome idea of the Exhzdition 
to thofe, whofe diftance from the metropolis will prevent 
a perfonal infpeétion. Painting is a fpecies of the fine} 
Arts deferving of ample countenance. In every age and § 
nation it has met with the public approbation. The 
Greeks and Romans were diftinguifhed for their love of 
the Fine Arts. The relics of them, which time has 
fpared, are reckoned amongft the moft valuable trea. 
fures of antiquity. To the praife of Britain, be it faid, 
that fhe hath uniformly encouraged their cultivation, 


And among the merits attached to the reign of George 
the Third, it muft be recolleéted, that an afiiduous atten- 
tion hath been paid to the productions of the pencil, 
which are certainly to be ranked among the fineft ef- 
forts of the human genius. 





MISS LINIFOOD’s EXHIBITION. 

,,ROM Somerfet Houfe we proceeded to the E.x/i+ 
} bition of Mifs Linwoon’s Piétures, at the Ha. 
nover Square Concert Rooms. Of their excellence we 
had heard much, nor did they cifappoint our expecta. 
tion. 

The Reader will be aftonifhed when he is informed 
that thefe pictures were worked by Mifs Linwood in 
worfied. Extraordinary as this inteliigence may appear, 
it is founded in truth. The Lady comes from Leicefter, 
where the worfled manufactory exits in great perfec- 
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tion. We confefs that we never before contemplated 
fuch inftances of fkillin needle work. Our fasr Readers 
in particular will be gratified by a fhort account of it. 
To their fervice be this brief fketch devoted. 

The Colleétion confifts of Thirty-/ix Pidtures, ail, 
except two of them, copied from originals of acknow- 
ledged merit. The fineft of them are David with his 
fling; Carp; Grapes; The Woodman; Girl weeping 
ver a fiarved Goldjinch,; Eloifa; Head of King Lear, 
Cottage Girl; Feptha’s rafh Vow; Hare; Fortune- 
tellers ; together with a Dez in which are Lious and 
Lionefs, and alfo a Tygre/s. 

To thefe muft be added Salvator Mundi, +r the Sa- 
viour of the World, which is in a room by ittfelf. It is 
indeed a moft exquifite performance. How fuch a 
countenance could be produced, by the means ufed by 
the fair Artift, almoft furpaffes comprehenfion., It 1s 
faid, that in the face only, three hundred different co- 
loured worfteds were applied, and in the whole piéture 
about fourteen hundred ! Be this as it may, the figure 
is exquifitely finifhed. ‘There is indeed rather a ftiff- 
nefs in the hair, but the features are full of expreffion. 
Carif is in the atttude of entreating a bleffing on the 
cake which he holds in his hand, and which he is about 
to diftribute to his difeiples. It is reported that upwards 
of one thoufand guineas have been offered for it, but 
it was refuted. 

We are happy to find that this Exhibition of Female 
fill, is amply patronifed by the inhabitants of the me- 
tropolis. 1t refleéts an honour on their tafte and judg~ 
ment. Of its real merit we had no idea till we beheld 
it, It is almoft impoffible to diftinguith it from paint- 
ing. Indeed, in our humble opmion, it in many refpeéts 
furpaffes it, {welling upon the eye and feafting the heart 
with admiration. We clofe with the following expref- 
five lines :— 


« 


See Linwood rife, infpired at once to give 
The matchilefs grace that bids the feature live 
Vor. IV. F With 
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With the bold air, the lovely lafting dye, 
That fills at once, and charms the wond’ring eye. 
H. iil! bette rea .mazon to thee belong 
The critic’s plaudits and the poet’s fon ig: 
To thee, ‘ae fame no barren laurels bring, 
But tloweiy wreaths that bud each rifing fpring. 

MISS AIKIN, 





GENERAL REVIEW OF LITERATURE. 


and happinefs of mankind are indiffolubly con- 
nected. An attention therefore to its various produc- 
tions accords with the defign of our Mifcellany. Nor 
are we without a hope that a brief retrofpective fketch 
of the Lierary World, muft impart to the reader a por- 
tion of infiruction and entertainment. 

We thall not explore every department of literature. 
We fhail feleét thofe branches alone which more pecu- 
larly intereft the underftanding by the extent of their 
beneticial confequences. 

We begin with History, which has been juftly de- 
nominated the moft ufeful and dignitied {pecies of com- 
pofition. OF late we have not had any very intere {ting 
productions of this kind laid before the Public. Some 
tew volumes relating to the origin and progrefs of the 
French Revolution have been publifhed, particularly, 
the Abse Barruel s Memoirs, illuftrating the Hi tory of 
“ra m, and Robinton’s Proofs of a Confpiracy 

San, the Religions and Governments of kur apes 
curried on in the fecret Meetings of Free Mafons, [lu- 
minatt, and Reading Societies. Thefe are both ,of them 
curtous productions, and contain many fingular faéts. 

They have excited in a confiderable degree the public 

riofity, and have produced from their ¢ opponents {ome 

iit ed animadverfions. Thefe publications indeed re- 

> to an event, which from its nature, progrefs, and 
conie- 


WV ITH the — of Literature, the welfare of 
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confequences, muft ever aftonifh the-confiderate part of 
mankind. Tranflations of feveral other works of an 
hiftorical nature have made their apes arance, fuch as 
The Hiftory of the Revolution in Ruffia, which placed 
the late Catherine on the throne. This produdlion un- 
folds a fcene of iniquity. But we forbear to indulge any 
remarks. The principal aétrefs has been fummoned to 
a tribunal where her actions will receive the diftributions 
of Eternal Juftice. The Marquis de Bouille, M. Nec- 
kar, and M. Pages, have each vr hem written recently 
on the French Revolution, and their remarks are wor- 
thy of attention. The Campaign of General Buonaparte 
in Italy is interefting. We have alfo to mention under 
this article, A Hiffory of the New World, by a Spanith 
writer, Don Juan Baptifta Munoz. One volume only of 
this original work is yet publifhed. When the whole is 
finifhed we fhall be able to give our Readers a decided 
judgment concerning it. YY “he fubjeét is highly impor- 
tant. And the accefs which the author has to original 
records, muft enable him to throw light on many tran- 
faétions which are now either difgraceful to the hu 
manity of the Spanifh nation, or which are involved in 
the gloom of ob{curity.—With refpect to our Hiftorical 
department, we thall only add, that there are other pro- 
duétions of the kind, but none whofe nature and extent 
entitle them to our particular attention. 

We now defcend into the troubled region of Pott. 
Tics. For fome years paft, at leaft in this European 
quarter of the world, it has refembled Winser, 


Sullen and fad, with all his rifing train, 
Vapours, and clouds, and ftorms. 


On the fubjeét of Politics, Mr. Burke’s pamphlets refs 
petting a Peace with France, hold a diftinguithed rank, 
on account of the eloquence with which they are fraug ht. 
It 1s however to be wifhed that A had written with 
better temper. The evils of Republicanifm might have 
been expofed with more effeét, without this unhall owed 
F 2 frenzy, 
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frenzy. The Reader in perufing the produétions of an 
irritated politician, is too apt to deem his reafonings 
the ebullitions of rage, and not the cooler diétates of 
wifdom. We reverence the genius of Burke, and are 
therefore forry to fee it degraded * a ftrain which is 
unworthy of its divine energies. Gifford’s Letters to 
Erfkine; Wyvill’s Correfpondence with Pitt; Keith's 
compr. viele View of the prefent State of Great Bri- 
tain; Lhe eccentric Rokeby’s Addrefs to the County of 
Kent; Bate’s curfory View of Civil Government; De- 
fence of the Kingly Office; an edition o: the late Sir 
William Fones’s Dialogue on Government, and a Letter 
to the Leaders of the Houfe of Commons, are the pieces & 
of moft notoriety in the political world. They poffefs, 
as may be fuppofed, various merit, and the intelligent 
politician will form a juft opinion of their contents. We 
would recommend, as to politics in general, more atten- 
tion to argument and lefsto declamation. With the in. 
terefts of nations no one fhould trifle. The excellence 


of the Britith Conftitution need only be ftated with 
perfpicuity, in order to enfure our warm and hearty ap. 
probation. 


VOYAGES AND TRAVELS 


are of a more entertaining nature than the article which 
we have juft quitted. Sr George Staunton’s Embaffy ta 
China is a work of confiderable merit. It affords a vat 
fund of information refpeéting a part of the world with 
which few were particularly acquainted. The veil is 
now in fome meafure lifted up from off this immenfe 
territory. We behold an empire {warming with inhae 
bitants, yet diftinguilhed for almoft every thing that is 
valuable in man. Ample materials therefore are here 
prefented for the invettigation of the philofopher. A 
cheap edition of this work has been publifhed. The 
tranflation of Baron de Wimpfen’s Voyage to St. Do- 
mingo is infiructive, and to his honour abounds with 
fenti iments of humanity towards the flaves. Cre/pel’s 

Travel 
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Travels into North America, are affeéting by the de- 
fcription of the fufferings occafioned by fhipwreck, and 
Southey’s Letters, written during a fhort Refidence in 
Spain and Portugal, are ftored with curious and in- 
terefting matter. Several tranflations of the Spanith 
and Portuguefe poetry are interfperfed, apparently 
fraught with the fpirit of the originals. Such pieces 
muft be acceptable to every lover of poetry. 


BIOGRAPHY 


next claims our attention, and no individual is infenfible 
to its charms. Here we have to enumerate Ma/lone’s 
Life of Sir Fofhua Reynolds, prefixed to the edition of 
his works publithed by that Gentleman, which aff rds 
fome interefting information ; Holiday's Life of the 
great Earl of Mansfield; Memoirs of Lord Lovat, be- 
beaded on Tower-hill, written by himfelf; Tz/or’s 
Life of Zimmerman; Memoirs of Charette; Biogra- 
phical Anecdotes of the Founders of the French Republic, 
and M: Cormick’s Memoirs of Burke. The jaf work is 
curious, and contains articles of information which elu- 
cidate the political hiftory of the prefent reign. Whence 
they were obtained we know not, but theirauthenticity 
will no doubt be {crutinized by the friends of Mr. Burke. 
The eye glancing over the preceding lift, will be de- 
tained by the names of Re ynolds, Mansfield, and Burke, 
three luminaries which fhone in their feveral profeffions 
with a refplendent Juftre. Every thing concerning fuch 
characters will excite curiofity. We are anxious to learn 
by what means they attained to that eminence from 


which they attraéted the notice and admiration of man- 
kind! 


NATURAL PHILOSOPHY. 


Under this branch of literature we fhall only notice 
Nicholfin’s Fournal of Natural Philofophy, which from 
the known talents of its author, bids fair for extenfive 
uiefulnets, Ir promifes to be a repofitory for a f{pecies 


3 of 
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of knowledge particularly ferviceable to the interefts of 
mankind. An acquaintance with the powers of Na- 
ture has been already appropriated to the extenfion of 
trade and commerce, whofe conneétion with the prof. 
perity of Britain need not be here delineated, 


THE ARTS. 


The fplendid edition of Milton, by Boydell, is ac- 
complifhed. This is worthy of the higheft praife. The 
writer of this article is now perufing afrefh that great 
poet’s immortal work, and is more than ever convinced 
that its deferiptions afford exquifite materials for the 
pencil. It is pleafing to obferve, that though Paradife 
Loff was negleéted during the author’s life-time, yet 
pofterity has rendered it ample juftice. Mr. Charnock 
has given to the Public his Pro/peftus of a Hiftory of 
Marine ArchiteGure, which we truft will meet with 
every encouragement.. The Britifh nation, elevated 
above other countries by her naval confequence, will 
furely countenance a work deftined to record her naval 
victories. 


POETRY. 


Here we with pleafure mention the Exgli/h Lyrics 
Charlotte Smith's Elegiac Sonnets; Fack/jon’s Reign of 
Liberty; Bidlake’s Country Parfon ; Hurdis’s Leétures 
on Poetry, and Poems by Mr. Fawcett, the celebrated 
orator of the Old Jewry. Of Mrs. Smith’s Sonnets, 
we have to remark, that however beautiful, they are 
melancholy in the extreme. It is painful to obferve that 
perfons of fuch genius fhould drink fo deep of the cup 
of adverfity. But we truft fhe will fuftain her diftrets 
with a becoming dignity. To the above lift we add, 
The Invincible Ifland, by Mr. Stockdale, and The 
Warning Voice, both intended to ferve the fame caufe, 
and pofleffed of merit. We are therefore forry to ob- 
ferve that on this account any differences fhould fubfift 
between their refpeétive authors, Peter Pindar’s Ode 
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to the Livery of London, is diftinguithed by confiderable 
fhrewdnefs and wit. We muft at the fame time confefs 
that we think it inferior to his other productions. This 
incomparable writer is often unequal to himfelf. Of 
the Pur/uts of Literature, the opinions are very various. 
With fome pretenfions to elegance and learning, its fa- 
tire is too indif{criminate to produce any confiderable 
effel. We with his cenfures on many charaéters had 
been authenticated by faéis. 


THE DRAMA 


affords a variety of productions. Mr. Lewis, the author 
of that pernicious novel the Moz4, has produced a fpi- 
rited tranflation of Schiller’s tragedy of Cabal and Love, 
under the title of The Miniffer. Mr. Boaden alfo has 
brought forward the Italian Monk, fuppofed to be an 
imitation of Mrs. Radcliff’s laft production. There are 
other dramatical pieces—though none particularly de- 
ferving of diftinét enumeration. Mrs. Inchbald’s 
Wives as they Were, is a judicious performance, and 
does credit to the fair writer’s talents. The ftage, re- 
gulated by the rules of good fenfe and decorum, might 
ferve to correét the manners of a licentious age. Much 
was done at the commencement of this century for its 
amendment by Jeremy Collier. Much, however, yet 
remains to be done, and will, we truft, be ever long ac- 
complithed. Mr. Holcroft’s performances poffels no 
{mall merit. We are forry to fee them-borne down by 
the rancorous fpirit of party. Before the refpeétable 
audience of a Briti/h. theatre, merit alone fhouid be 
adjudged. 
NOVELS. 

This is a fpecies of compofition varioufly eftimated by 
mankind. Some perfons flee them as dezdlieft poifon— 
whilft others devote days and oy to their perufal, 
We are of opinion, that the truth lies between thefe 
two extremes. A good novel is not without its utility. 
FiGitious charaéters fhould always recommend virtue 

and 
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and expofe vice. Mrs. Gunning’s Love at firft Sight, 
from the French, is tedious, extending to five volumes— 
Goffip’s fory—Henry Somerville—Church of St. Siffird 
and a few others, are entitled to commendation, 
Holcroft’s conclufion of Hugh Trevor is a produétion 
worth per ufa il—though it requifes caution to be ex- 
ercifed againft {ome ftrange and eccentric principles. 
His antipat! iy to religion is highly reprehenfible. But 
with perfons well founded in their religious principles 
no injury can be apprehende -d. We mutt not clofe this 

rticle without mentioning The Caffle of the Rock, or 
Memoirs of the Elderland Family, by the satin of 
Derwent Priory. This is a work of merit. We with 
that every novel was equally calculated to advance the 
interefts of morality. 


EDUCATION. 


We conclude with this article, for we are perfuaded 


ACU 


every parent will join with us in thinking that it is of 


the utmoft importance to the rifing generation. Mental 
Amufe me lala Murray's Englifh Exerc ifes~New Claf- 
fical Di Aionary, and Dr. Darwin’s Plan for the Cons 
dué of Females in Boarding Schools, are books of con 
fiderable utiity. ‘The latter gentleman, from his ac- 
knowledged abilities, is well qualified to write on the 
interefting fubjeét. We are glad to fee fo much atten- 

ion paid to the education of the youth of both fexes, 
This is the only folid foundation of future reputation 
and ufefulnefs. The expenditure of money in their 
education is far pele to the leaving them hand- 
fome fortunes, which oftentimes prove inducements to 
vice, and are thercfore fources of mifery. 

Thus have we briefly defcanted on fome of the prin» 
cipal publications in cach of the moft entertaining de- 
partments of literature. It affords pleafing matter of 
fpeculation. We are glad to remark, that amidft the 
din of war, and amid an almot odie fs fucceffion of 
revolutions in every part of Europe—the interefis of 
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learning, particularly in Great Britain, are not negle&- 
ed. The fabric of our comeftic literature is, indeed, 
rearing with an affiduous hand. We congratulate the 
fons of {cience on their zucefant exertion. Though 
they fhould not be rewarded with riches and titular 
honours, yet theirs is the fatisfa€tion of the heart : 

—— all declare 

For what the eternal Maker has ordained 

The powers of man: we feel within ourfelves 

His energy divine: he teils the heart 

He meant—he made us to behold and love 

What he beholds and loves—the general orb 

Of life and being—to be great like him, 

Beneficent and active. AKENSIDE, 





EE 
CHARACTER OF DR. SMOLLETT. 
BY DR. MOORE, 
“ The perfon of Smollett was ftout and well pro- 


portioned, his countenance engaging, his manner re- 
ferved, with a certain air of dignity that feemed to in- 
dicate that he was not unconfcious of his own powers. 
He was of a dilpofition fo humane and generous, that he 
was ever ready to ferve the unfortunate, and on fome 
occafions, to aflift thera beyond what his circumftances 
could juitify.—Though few could penetrate with more 
acutenefs into character, yet none was more apt toover- 
look mifconduét when attended with misfortune. He 
lived in an hofpitable manner, but he defpifed that hofpi- 
tality which is founded on oftentation, which entertains 
only thofe, whofe fituation in life flatters the vanity of 
the entertainer, or fuch as can make returns of the fame 
kind; that hofpitality which keeps a debtor and creditor 
account of dinners. Smollett invited to his plain but 
plentiful table, the perfons whofe charaéters he efteemed, 
in whofe converfation he delighted, and many for no 
other reafon, than becaufe they ttood in need of his coun- 
tenance and protection. As nothing was more abhor- 

rent 
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rent to his nature than pertnefsor intrufion, few things 
could render him more indignant than a cold reception; 
to this, however, he imagined he had fometimes been ex. 
poted, on his application in favour of others: for him. 
felt, he never made an application to any great man in 
his life. 

‘Free from vanity, Smollett had a confiderable 
fhare of pride, and great fenfibility ; his paflions were 
eafily moved, and too impetuous when roufed; he 
could not conceal his contempt of folly, his deteftation 
of fraud, nor refrain from proclaiming his indignation 
againft every {pecies of oppreflion. ‘Though Smollett 
poffeffed a vertatlity of ftvle in writing, which he could 
accommodate to every charaéter, he had no fupplenefs 
in his conduét. - His learning, diligence, and natural 
acutenefs would have rendered him eminent in the 
{cience of medicine, had he perfevered in that profeffion ; 
other parts of his character were ill-fuited for augment- 
ing his practice. He could neither ftoop to impofe on 


robes nor humour caprice, Te was of an intrepid, 
ind Oty lenge nt oe equally incapable 
of deceitand ad julation, and more difpofed to cultivate the 
zequai intance of thofé he could ferve, than thofe who could 
ferve him. What wonder that a man of his charaéter 


5?) 


was not, what is called, fuccefsful in life ? 








THE DRA MA. 


DRURY LANE, 
SHE’S ELOPED, 
DY O'} ees was brought forward at this Theatre, 
on Saturday the : inftant. It confifts of the 
following characters : 
Lope Villure «.. s,s Mr. Aickin 
Bimmer «.« : Mr. phi igs 
Sir Charles Hyacin nth Mr. Palme 
4 Appelles 





M 
fervi 
Lor« 
opini 
Thi: 
unde 
fearc 
the 
gage 
her 1 
turn 
to rt 
as hi 
judic 
Aral 
view 
bel 2 

T 
reat 
effe¢ 
ther. 
been 
was 


pref 


after 
age, 


The 


THE MONTHLY VISITOR. 











Appefley .. Mr. Dowton 
Jenkins. . . Mr. Ruffell 
Major Blenner . Mr. Suett 

; ee a oe Mr. R. Palmer 
Plowden . . Mr. Bannifter 
Mrs.Egerton . : Mrs, Powell 
gevabel 5 « 42 Mrs. Jordan 
Mifs Highburry . .« Mifs Pope 
Grace . 1 + « « « ¢. + Mifi Mele 

Mrs, Egerton, fifter to Blenner, who is in the Spanifh 
fervice, experiences the negleét of her brother, and of 
Lord Vellure, her father-in-law; the latter from an 
opinion that fhe had decoyed his fon into the marriage. 
This induces him to forbia Arabel, her daughter, now 
under his proteétion, to notice her ; but fhe elopes in 
fearch of her mother, at whofe habitation ihe arrives on 
the very day of her uncle’s return. Arabel is thus en- 
gaged, without knowing it, in the boarding-houfe of 
her mother, where fhe meets with feveral whimfical 
turns, (as the {cheme of Hyacinth, a fafhionable man, 
to run away with her) till Lord Villure, paffing himfelf 
as hisown fteward, in order to difcover whether his pre- 
judice againft Mrs. E. were well founded, meets with 
Arabel, through whofe interpofition a friendly inter- 
view enfues, parental tendernefs 1s renewed, and Ara- 
bel and Elmer are united. 

The piece is too much divided in itfelf ta admit of 
reai intereft. The charaéters, though crowded, are in- 
effectual. The fentiments were in general juft; but 
there was little of that vivacity in them which we have 
been accuftomed to expeét from O’Keefe. The whole 
was very indifferently received, and is, at leatt for the 
prefent, entirely eloped from the ftage. 


MR. SMITH, 


after an abfence of feveral years, and at a very advanced 
age, affumed his old charaéter of Charles Surface, in 
The School for Scandal, for the benefit of Mr. Kino. 

The 
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The Charles of this night (May 13,) went through his 
part with all the energy and truth, that have ever dif. 
tinguifhed his exertions. He was received with the 
moft heart-felt gratulations by an audience who did not 
expect any apology for fuch a€ting, though he thought 
fit to deliver oxe at the conclufion of the play. 





COVENT GARDEN. 


April 30th. The laft day of the month was cone 
eluded by 
THE ECCENTRIC LOVER, 


a new comedy, from the pen of Mr. Cumberland — 
This produétion, together with that of O'Keefe, (See 
the preceding pages of this Review) evince beyond a 
doubt, that our old dramatifts, fuch as they are, have 
now done with their day and generation. It would be 
a wafte cf time, fhort as is the drama of this month, to 
enter into the lcaft f{pecies of.critique on the merits of 
the Eccentric Lover. 





MASQUERADES, 

There have been two Mafquerades—one at Ranelagh, 
on the lait day of April, and another at the Opera Houj/e, 
on Monday May 21. Neither of them were diftin- 
guifhed by good tafte, or good company. 





VAUXHALL. 
The Camp Elyfées of the metropolis, commenced on 
Thurfday the 24th infant, in its accuftomed career of 
y 7 ? 
elegance. 





he AMPHITHEATRE, SADLER’S WELLS, and 
THE Circus, are at this time in very high eftimation, 
Two of thefe favourite places of entertainment have 
availed themfelves of the ** Efcape of Sir Sidney Smith,” 
in order to gratify the generous feelings of the Public 
and with honour and advantage to themfelves. 











THE 
PARNASSTAN GARLAND, 
FOR MAY, 1798. 








A MARTIAL ODE, FOR THE YEAR 1798. 


BY GEORGE WALKER. 


ARK! hark! f hear in loud acclaim, 
Ten thoufand fhouts, ten thoufand cries, 
That fhake the earth and tear the fkies— 

And war, terrific war, proclaim ! 
Britannia rous’d, the trumpet takes ; 
Her fons, exulting, catch the found, 
The brazen notes re-echo round, 


And war! war! war! each rock and mountain thakes. 


Mourn then, Britannia, mourn no more, 
Hibernia fhall forget her wrong, 
Shall crowd upon her fea-beat fhore, 
A bold, undaunted, warlike throng. 
Brave Caledonia, too, fhall hafte, 
From deepeft glen to meet the foe; 
Shall march, embattled, o’er the wafte, 
And lay their tarnifh’d Jaurels low.— 
And Albion’s fons, no more repreft 
By paltry doubts, fhall feel the blaze 
That genial burns in freedom’s breaft, 
And round the heart of valour plays, 
Then France fhall dearly learn to feel, 
That independent and alone, 
Britannia’s garments are of fteel, 
And founding furges are her zone: 
On adamantine rocks fhe ftands, 
Enfhrouding tempefis wreathe her head; 
Eternal ocean laves her ftrands, 
Beftrew’d with many an hero dead: 


Voi. 1V G 
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e yoke receive? 
cs Pei a enitienes S 
Zror’s powel 
ildren’s children doom’d to grieve 
Che torpid langour of an hour! 


iumph, Britain’s ftar, 


<s her fhore ; 
id to fame, 
hel waves no more. 
no longer bloom, 
ign tyrant’s {way ; 
ind unvarying gloom 
Marks the gaunt progrefs of decay. 


Her blooming gardens, h appy pl lains, 
That teem with many a fleecy care, 
Shall vanith;—and her healthful fwains 
The wide deftru&tion fhare ! 
No more thal! Britith beauty fhine, 
The boaft of freedom, and of worth; 
For then, Britannia, fhall be thine 
The lawlefs flame of abje& birth, 
The fin of elder days, the {corn and fcourge of earth ! 


Arife, then Britons, greatly rife, 

The vaunts of Gallia’s fons defpife: 
Arife! and firm together ftand 
Embatt led on the briny fand: 

Or, c’er the billow’d ocean ride, 

And in loud thunder check her pride. 
From every 1 as from every cave, 
Refound the clamour of the brave 
From every clif, meme every ficep, 
Pour ftreams of | lighty ing o’er the deep ! 
Nor let the Britith tag be furl’d, 

Before the hofts of half the world: 
Heroic courage {corns to fly, 

Tho’ certain death were hev’ ring by. 


\ 
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And what the death with fuch applaufe, 
As in our own and country’s caufe? 
DEFENSIVE WAR, ev’n heaven wilt blefs, 
And crown each effort with fuccefs. 


Hark! hark, the brazen trumpets found: 
Arife! ye patriot warriors round ; 
Arife! Arife! Arife! 
The thrilling, thrilling clangor, 
In founds of kindling anger, 
Rends and tears, 
Tears and rends, 
Rends and tears the fkies. 
The deeply thund’ring drum, 
And thrilly-founding fife, 
Bid ev’ry wariior come, 
To join the mortal ftrife. 
While hearts and tongues their notes prolong, 
In fwelling chorus loud and ftrong— 
“ BRITONS UNITED, LONG SHALL RULE THE WAVES! 
BRITONS UNITED, NEVER SHALL BE SLAVES!”’ 


a 


SONNET, 
TO Ss. W. AT HEKTFORD. 
YD ELIEVE me, S. tho’ far-off I roam 


Thro’ woods, or pace the flow’ry banks along, 

The while attentive to the milk-maid’s fong, 
Yet I do think of thy moft friendly home, 

Where we were happy all the live-long day, 

And gaily wander’d, or at eve or morn 

Thro’ vale fequetter’d, or o’er verdant lawn, 
And mark’d the abbey haft’ning to decay : 

Or when appear’d the ebon fhades of night, 

We fat, and hearken’d to the howling blaft, 

Or rain-drops beating ’gainft the cafement faft, 
And blefs’d our hapy lot.—Then calm delight 
Fill’d my young bofom:—all was peace and retft ! 
Sweet fcenes of innocence, fupremely bleft ! 


Lynn, 16th March, 1798. 


G2 
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TO A FRIEND IN AFFLICTION, 


AIN would 1 check thy frequent fighs; 
KF With foothing arts thofe woes beguile— 
That cloud the luitre of thine eyes, 

And drive away each fportive fmile: 


With kindred pangs I view thee faint 
Beneath the iron rod of Fate, 

And hear each unavailing plaint, 
Extorted by thy haplefs tate. 


As youthful hope, with raptur’d eye, 
Explor’d the hidden tracks of Time, 

Thou thought’ ft thy future years would fly, 
And fraught with happinefs fublime. 


Then Love too beckon’d thee away 
And promis’d more exalted joy, 
To brighten each aufpicious day, 


With pure delights that never cloy : 


Oft didft thou on thofe moments think, 
When Care no more with rude alarms 
Should haunt thy breaft, but thou fhouldft fink 
To peace within a fair one’s arms ; 


And haply know what pow’r refides 

In chaite Affedtion’s melting glance ; 
(As to the heart it gently glides, 

It can the raptur’d foul entrance.— 
Yes! modeft beauty’s potent: fpell, 

Can grief’s corroding pangs afluage, 
Her voice with magic notes can quel] 

The fury of refiftlefs rage.) 


But now is fled each paft delight, 
Once felt, when mimic Fancy drew 
Elyfian fcenes, that rofe to fight 
Of lovely forms, and vivid hue. 
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Chill Penury, with icy hands, 

Has damp’d the glow of youthful fire. 
Enchain’d in its detefted bands, 

Canft thou to wealth, to fame afpire ? 


Yet tho’ no rofes round thee bloom, 
To cheer life’s thorny devious road ; 

If Virtue mingle with the gloom, 
And light thee to her bleft abode ; 


Misfortune’s ftorms in vain draw near,— 
Tho’ frequent blatts affail thy foul, 
By HER fupported, thou fhalt hear, 
Unmov’d, the tempeft o’er thee roll. 
J. J. PEAT. 


+ EE 


ODE TO ANTIQUATED VIRGINITY. 
H sve fpotlefs Virgin! free from fin ! 


Sweet, modeft maiden, hail! 
To gain whofe perfon, tall and thin, 
None e’er could yet prevail. 


Your mopftick arms, from fleth quite free, 
We view with {weet delight; 

Your waift, as thin as thin can be, 
Enchants our wondering fight! 


(In flowing numbers, fain would I 
Your wond’rous praifes fing, 
And let Imagination fly 
On Fancy’s foaring wing.) 


With crabbed looks, and four grimace, 
You mope like owl or bat, 

And, with a moft enchanting grace, 
Purr like your tabby cat. 


Your meagre face, drawn up fo prim, 
Holds every heart fecure ; 
And fhould you chance but once to grin— 
’Tis death beyond a cure! 
G 3 
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But here I oe my poor brain 
Allows the tafk too herd: 

To celebrate your vettal train, 
Requires an abler bard. 


JAMES KLYNE 
1oth April é 





ELEGY 


THE DE 


HE DEATH OF a SCHOOL-FELLOI?F, 


UNERAL cyprefs, O ye mufes bring 
To fhade your votary’s untimely bier, 
In fond remembrance of his virtues fing 


Elegiac notes, and fing the heai tfelt tear. 


Scarce fifteen funs their annual courfe had ran, 


Scarce had thy vigour e¢’er begun to bloom, 


Ere thou, my friend, partook the fate of man, 


And death confign’d thee to the dreary tomb 
No more fhalt thou the narrow path purfue 


Where Wifdom'‘s temple crowns the fteep afcenty 


No more thy claflic toils thalt thou renew, 


(Joy in thine eye, and in thine heart content.) 
No more fhalt thot) relate a merry tale, 
Nor brace thy limbs with falutary play ; 


Mute ts thy tongue ;— thy body once fo hale 


Now lies inhum’d amid its kindred clay. 


As the poor lamb, who crops the flow’ 


ry mead, 
Contented {pends his in 


offenfive life, 
Unconfcious death his joys will foon impede 
And he a viétim fall beneath the knife. 
So young, fo blithe, fo guilelefs was thy heart, 
When Summer laft approach’d with rofy brow, 
Youth is no fafeguard ’gainft the tyrant’s dart, 


It thrikes, it wounds, it levels all belew, 
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The time will be, when the fame youthful hands, 
That now indite thefe melancholy ftrains, 

Will be enchain’d like thine in icy bands, 
And fome kind friend will figh o’er my remains.— 


When the laft trump fhall bid the dead arife, 
Triumphant from beneath the grafly fod, 

Then fhall we meet again amid the fkies, 
And hallelujahs fing before th’ Almighty God. 


London, May 7th, 1798. Cc, ——. 





STANZAS TO MATILDA. 


OW fair is the morning! the foft gales are blowing, 
And Spring with freth verdure enamels the ground, 
‘The ttreams thro’ the vale in ftill murmurs are flowing, 
And the blotfoms of May fcatter fragrance around. 
Return, O Matilda! I languifh in forrow ; 
How long fhall I feek thee, and feek thee in vain ? 
Still pining in fadnefs, from morrow to morrow, 
Till you hafte to thefe fcenes of paft pleafure again. 


See thofe hills crown’d with verdure, thofe fweet-fmiling vallies, 
The hut peeping forth from yon thick-woven trees ;— 
Can the fplendour of courts, or the glare of a palace, 
Afford my Matilda fuch pleafure as thefe ? 
The ttreams which along the rich meadow meander, 
The flowers, whofe gay beauties embellifh the plain ;— 
Ah! do they not tell thee no farther to wander, 
But to turn to thefe fcenes of thy childhood again ? 


How oft have we ftray’d o’er the heights of yon mountain, 
r wandered, at eve, thro’ the fhide of the grove: 
O lered, 9 CEQ F g 
Our minds were as pure as the waves of the fountain, 
Our fouls were fincere, and our language was love, 
How oft have we rofe, ¢’er the dawn of the morning 
Had broke from the eaft, and illumin’d the fkies—~ 
To watch her firft beams, yon tall fummit adorning, 
And the bright orb of day in full fplendor arife. 
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O! fay, are thefe moments forgotten for ever? 
Doth no fond remembrance e’er call for a figh ? 
The pangs which I fuffer, O ! fay, do they never 
Caufe the tear of compaflion to gleam in thine eye? 
A mournful adieu! thefe enjoyments I’ve tafted ; 
Alas! my fair profpeéts have faded away— 
I wander about, feeble, languid, and watted, 
My {fpirits, my frame, finking faft to decay. 


Native village, adieu! O what pangs rend my bofom! 
Thy haunts, once fo dear, I muft vifit no more ; 

The fweet bud of hope has been nipt in its blofiom, 
And peace to my foul nought can ever reftore ; 

When at length the green turf my cold afhes thall cover, 
If by chance my Matiida fhould e’er wander near, 

Perhaps fhe will figh, when fhe thinks on her lover, 
And the grave of Rofario be-wet with a tear. 


WILLIAM HOWARD, 





ADVERSITY. 
Bie ATH “sg penury’s inclement blaft, 


Low lies the rofe, which hope indulgent gave; 
Like that, is Friendthip’s airy pageant paft, 
And want, prophetic, bodes a wretched grave. 


Now, in loud triumph {wells the flanderous voice 
Of Envy, on her fwift pinions borne ; 
But know, foul fiend, and ceafe thee to rejoice, 
This breaft can fpurn and give thee fcorn for fcorn: 


Vain is the rage of thy embattled tongue, 
Thy ire indignant, or thy hell-fraught guile, 
(Though cold misfortune’s iron bow be ftrung) 
Where heaven-born fortitude imprints a {mile— 


Yet, like a ftar, the friend who truly feels 
Shall thine; (while thou fhalt die beneath the teft) 
And thy pale hand, Adverfity, reveals 
The generous flame ennobled in his breaft. 
T. GENT. 





Mu 
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RONDALE AND ALMA. 


\ Y HERE yonder green willows fo pale, 

iY Wave their leaves o’er the Jake’s filver breaft, 
Sleep Alma the young, and Rondale, 

From the cares of the world vow at reft. 


Time was, when poor Alma was fair 
As the lily that blooms in the wood, 

To Rondale, the brave, was fhe dear, 
Ah! no maid was fo fair or fo good, 


Together full oft would they ftray, 

Where flowly yon ftream winds along, 
Or at morn, or at clofe of the day, 

To hear the young nightingale’s fong. 


What time, when devoid of all care, 
The hind feeks his cottage of reft, 

Rondale, with his Alma fo fair, 
Skim’d over the lake’s filver breaft. 


The evening was calm and ferene, 
Low funk was the fun—and the gale 

Murmur’d foftly the willows between, 
And inflated the dark {welling fail. 


As they glide o’er the furface fo bright, 
Rondale oft attunes his {weet flute ; 
And the cygnets attend with delight, 
To Alma’s melodious lute. 
When lo! on a fudden the tky 
Grows dark, and the winds loudly roar, 
The bittern with fhrill-fwelling cry, 
Swiftly haftes to the far-diftant fhore. 


The land now they feek,—but in vain !— 
All around them is gloomy and dark, 

Nor now o'er the wind-ruffled plain, 
Alas! can they guide their {mall bark, 





$2 THE MONTHLY VISITOR. 





— 
wee 


Next morning a peafant pafs’d by, — 
And faw on the fhore rudely caft Her bi 
The lovers ; ah! clos’d was each eye, Of bli 
; : bas i 
And their arms round each other twin’d faft! Yet ’n 
Still f 


Still li 





Now the willows fo green ever wave 
Their Jeaves o’er the lovers ftill tomb, 

And the lilies delight on their grave 
With beauty and fragrance to bloom. 


Ah, w 
: (Not < 
Lynn, April 13th. Reafur 
Joy on 
ee That c 
Still fl 
THE COQUETTE. That f 
Do bu 
LIRTILLA with enchanting grace, That b 
A lovely form, and beauteous face, Lives 1 
Attra&ts the gay admiring crowd, That v 
Her charms by all the beaux allow’d: And le 
Smiling on all who ardent gaze, 
She heeds not love, but feeks for praife. Then t 
Her ruling paffion vanity, No lon 
And fond of nought but flattery— But tai 
With bofom fteel’d to Cupid’s darts, Give, § 
She plays with more fufceptive hearts ; Then { 
Attentive hears each lover’s tale, Blett a 
While each believes his fighs prevail; Know. 
Gives hopes to all, but love to none, And hi 
Yet ftrives to pleafe them ev’ry one: 
Fops, fools, and wits, are all carefs’d, Or thor 
The moft efteem’d who flatter bett. Withor 
Content to trifle time away, Withot 
She flies to opera, ball, or play; No age 
But only goes to be admir’d, But wt 
By mufic, nor by fenfe, infpir’d: Negleé 
Yet fhoulda lover dare complain, V 
She foon difeards him with difdain ; i 
Laughs with his rivals, who, in turn, 
To bear the fame contempt muft learn: 
Regardlefs if her chains they break, 
Secure frefh conquetts ftill to make. 
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As carelefs fpendthrifts fquander wealth, 
Her beauty (the dettroys,) and health: 
Of blifs Hymenial makes a jeft; 

Yet ’midft her pleafures is unbleft : 

Still for the fubftance grafps the fhade, 
Still lives—degrading thought !—a maid. 


Ah, would Flirtilla me attend, 
(Not as a lover—but a friend,) 

eafon and truth fhould clearly prove, 
Joy only dwells with mutual love; 
That coxcombs, plum’d in love’s difguife, 
Still flatter where they moft defpife ; 
That female friends, like pearls of morn, 
Do but that glittering hour adorn; 
That beauty, like the tender flower, 
Lives not beyond the noon-tide hour ; 
That virgin charms foon fade and die, 
And lovers, as inconftant, fly ! 


Then hafte, Flirtilla, would J fay, 
No longer trifle time away, 
But take Conftantia for thy guide, 
Give, give thy hand, and be a bride; 
Then fhalt thou tafte the fweets of life, 
lett as a mother and a wife,— 
Know all the joys the world can give, 
And honour’d and refpeéted live. 


Or fhouldit thou his advice neglect, 
Without a hufband to proteét, 

Without a child in life’s decline, 

No aged comfort fhall be thine ; 

But when the bloom of youth’s gone by, 
Neglected live, forgotten die, 


March 8, 1798. 
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EPIGRAM. 


TO THE MANY WHO WONDER AT MR, FOX’S CONDUCT, 


EVELOPE, I believe, I can, 
Dp The reafon why this noted man 
Would French refinements introduce ; 
Tis from a with to heal his fame, 
He wants to wipe a tarnifh from his name, 
From which it can’t be freed while Sreeches are in ufe. 


AN OCCASIONAL SATYRIST, 





TO MYRTILLA. 


ID all hike thee, Myrtilla, ftrive 
To chace the gloom away ; 
And fill with thee freth rofes ftrew 
Along this toilfome way ; 


Perhaps the clouds, which ftill obftru& 
The morning of delight, 

Might vanifh in meridian joy, 
Nor clothe the approaching night, 


And yct by nature of our frame, 
Were fuch my lot below, 

The dear extremes of happinefs 

' This heart could never know. 


Since then with each ungrateful dreg 
That forms the cup of ftrife, 

Our taftes a better relifh gain 
For all the fweets of life :— 


Let me refle&, that if there are, 
Who can their friends refign, 

The fhortnefs of their friendfhip give 
A conftancy to thine, 


Adugufi, 1796. 








Literary Levicty, 





Be niggards of advice on no pretence, 

For the wortt avarice is that of fenfe. 

With mean complacence ne’er betray your truft, 
Nor be fo civil as to prove unjuft. 

Fear not the anger of the wife to raife, 

Thofe def can bear reproof ws merit praife. 


POPE’S ESSAY ON CRITICISM. 


An Epiftle to a Friend, with other Poems. By the. Aus 
thor of “ The Pleafures of Memory.’’ pp. 47. 4to- 
2s.6d. Cadell and Davies, 1798. 

T is at all times incumbent on authors to confider 

the extent of their reputation, and to know—that 
whatever doth not add to their fame, muft infallibly 
leffen it. Had this circumftance occurred to Mr. 

Rogers, the author of The Pleafures of Memory, we 

do not think that he would have put upon us the very 

painful di ty of cenfuring him for the prefen t publ 
tion. If i indeed, confcio yus as he muft be that his Ww 

vill defcend to pofterity, he meant 
bulk of thofe works, be the be ea now befos re us 
he has undoubte -dly done as much, and as certai wd no 
more than he intended. But we cannot think fo of this 
poet; and therefore. although we may find tometh: 
to commend in thefe pages, Jet it be remembered-t 
as a whole, we cannot view them in any othe 
than as detracting from the eftablifhed merit of 
author. 

Seeing very little worth notice in the “ Epiftie to a 
Friend,” we pre fent the enfuing {mall poems to the 
readers of this mifceliany. 

Vou. IV. H ?) 
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TO A FRIEND ON HIS MARRIAGE. 


<¢ On thee, bleft youth, a father’s hand confers 
The maid thy earlieft, fondeft wifhes knew. 


Each foft enchantment of the foul is her’s; 
Thine be the joys to firm attachment due. 


As on fhe moves with hefitating grace; 
« 


She wins affurance from his foothing voice; 


al 


And, with a look the pencil could not trace, 


Smiles thro’ her blufhes, and confirms the choice. 


Spare the fine tremors of her facta: frame ! 

To thee the turns—forgive a virgin’s fears ! 

To thee fhe turns with fureft, tendereft claim ; 

Weaknefs that charms, reluctance that endears ! 

At each refponfe the facred rite requires, 
From her full bofom burtts the unbidden fighy 
A ftrange myflerious awe the {cene iufpires ; 

And on her lips the trembling accents die. 
fair face what wild emotions play ! 
ights and fhades in {weet confufion blend! 

hey fly, glad harbingers of day, 
fettled funfhine on her foul defcend! 
yon, thine own confett, ecitatic thought ! 
t hand fhall ftrew each flinty path with flowers; 
id thofe blue eyes, with mildeft luftre fraught, 
Gild the calm current of domeftic hours !’”” 


A FAREWELL. 


* Once more, enchanting girl, adicu! 
I muft be gone, while yet I may. 
| I weep to think of you; 
here I will not, cannot ftay, 
The fweet expreffion of that face, 
For ever fhiftin; g, yet the fame, 
Ah no, I dare not turn to trace, 
It melts my foul, it fires my frame! 
Yet ae me, give me, ere I go, 
e little lock of th hofe fo bleft, 
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Say, when t » kindle foft delight, 
That hana has chane’d wit h mine to meet, 
How cx uld its thrillin 8 touch excite 
A figl 1 fo fhort, and yet fo {weet ? 
O fay—bt 
Adieu, ench 
Yet ftill, met cs, you frown on me; 
Or never could I fiy from you.” 


TO THE KNAT. 
“aw hen by the greenwood fide, at fummer eve, 
Poetic v ‘86 ns ch wm my clofing eye; 
And fairy-fcenes, that fancy loves to weave, 
Shift to wild notes uf fweeteft minitrelfy ; 
*Tis thine to range in bufy queft of prey, 
Thy feathery antlers quivering = delight, 
Bruth from my lids the hues of h eay’n away, 
And all is folitude, and ail is sigh tr 
—Ah : now thy barbed fhaft, relentlefs fly, 
Untheaths its terrors in the fultry air! 
No guardian fylph, in golden panoply, 
Lifts the broad fhield, and points the fparkling fpear. 
Now near and nearer rufh thy whirring wings, 
Thy dragon-feales ftill wet with human gore: 
Hark, thy fhrill horn its fearful larum flings ! 
—I wake in horror, and “ dare fleep no more !”’ 
Thefe pieces which are entitled to our praife as com- 
pofitions of elegance and feeling, are however in no 
refpe& fuperior to thofe which may now be met with 
amoung the poetry of our periodical works. Elegance 
is, indeed, almoft the only attribute of the modern mufe. 


ule 





Naucratia; or Naval Dominion: a Poem. By Henry 
James Pye, E/y. Nicol. 

T HE poet Laureat is particularly happy in the choice 
of his fubjeét, At ali times our naval dominion 

has been the pride and boaft of our countrymen. Now, 
our eyes are more efpecially direéted to her efforts. 
Threatened with an iava/on, our navy conftitutcs our 
Hz chicf 
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ef bulwark. To its valour we look up with noon 

iry expectation ; nor fhall we look im vain. 

The poem is divided into ¢4ree books. The bar 
takes an ample {weep into the hiftory of Britain. i; 
enumerates in animated and flowing g verfe, Our Varinys 
naval triumphs. We could feleé&t many beautif Ful pal. 
fages. But we muft refrain from numerous qi woul 
— limits will not permit it. We however will pr 
fent the reader with two fj pecimens, which will atford 
him an idea of the manner in which the whoie pcem 5 
executed. The firft fhall be a defcription of the Britih 
Sailor, and will not fail of commaading our appro 
bation. 





Tis not the oak whofe hardy branches wave 

ies Britan’s cliffs, and al] her tempefts brave; 

j ’ rf ? 
*'Tis not the ore her iron bowels yield, 
The cordage growing on ric a field, 

g 

That form her naval firengt ’Tis the bold race 
Laughing at toil, and gay in danger” s face, 
Who guit with joy, when fame and glory lead, 


Their richeft paftuie and their greenett mead, 


The perils of the ftormy deep to dare, 
And jocund own their d leaveft j leafures there. 


One common zeal the manly race infpires, 
One common caufe each ardent bofom hee, 
From the bold youth whofe agile limbs afcend 
The giddy mait when ang ry winds contend, 
And while the yard dips low its pointed arm, 
Clings to the cord, and f fings amidit the ftorm, 
To the experienced chief, who knows to guide 
The labouring veffel through the rolling tide; 
Or when contending tquadrons fierce engage, 
Directs the battle’s thunder where to rage i— 
All, all alike with cool unfeign’d delight 

Brave the tempeftuous gale, and court the fight, 
Britain! with jealous induftry maintain 

The facred fources of this generous train, 
Daring beyond what fable fings of old, 

Yet mild in conqueft, and humane as bold; 
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Now tufhing on the foe with frown fevere, 

Now mov’d to mercy by compaffion’s tear.— 

Fierce as the ruthlefs elements they brave 

When their wrong’d country calls them to the wave; 
Mild as the fofteit breeze that fans thy ifle, 

When footh’d by peace and wooing beauty’s fmile. 
A race peculiar to thy happy coait, 

But loft by folly once, for ever loft. 

Ne’er from the lap of luxury and cafe 

Shall {pring the hardy warrior of the feas.— 

A toilfome youth the mariner muft form, 

Nurs’d on the wave, and cradled in the ftorm.” 


The fecond fpecimen fhall contain the poet’s fpirited 
I I P 
apoftrophe to our zaval heroes. 


“ Imperial miftrefs of the briny plains, 
Without a rival, now Britannia reigns. 

Where’er in warlike pomp her barks appear, 
Abath’d her recreant foes avow their fear, 
On Gallia’s threat’ning boafts, with fcornful frown, 
From her white clitts fhe locks indignant down; 
And while her fleet each clime remote explores, 
While wide increafing commerce f{preads her ftores, 
Wealth, {cience, courage, mingled flowers beftow 
To deck the naval crown on George’s brow. 

Ye laurel’d chiefs, who rais’d his billowy reign! 
Ye living heroes, who that power maintain ! 
Whole actions of renown my voice has fung 
In feeble accents with a faltering tongue, 

Forgive the daring effort, nor repine, 

Though but recorded in a verfe like mine. 

The proudeft mufe who foars on fiction’s wings 
Dims the bright lufire of the deeds the fings, 

The mintitiels of the epic fong of old, 

Who mighty aéts of fabled chiefs unfold, 

What feeds of fame for others have they fown, 
Whofe glorious works ennobled but their own ?— 
Your worth on that eternal bafe fhall live, 

Nor fition can deftroy nor fiction give ; 


H3 
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For hittory on her adamantine page 

Thofe names difplays to time’s remoteft age, 
Who free and fearlefs glory’s track purfued 
Through every danger, and 0’er every flood, 
Britannia’s thunder on o} ppreffion hurl’d, 

And thron’d her emprefs of the naval world.” 





The Nat wid Hiflory of the Year; being an Enlarge. 


ment of Dr. Aikin’s Calendar of Nature. By Arthur 
Aiki » Joh infon, 2s. 6d. 


HIS is an inftructive and pleafing work. Under 

each month the moft ftriking particulars are fpeci- 
fied by which they are diftinguifhed from each other, 
Poetical paffages from Thcmfon, Cooper, &c. are in- 
terfperfed, which tend to enliven the narration. It is 
well calculated for young people, to whole fervice it is 
dedicated. 

Of this entertaining volume we fhall give an abftra& 
in a future number of our Mifcellany. The knowledge 
of nature is important. To the hufbandman it is in- 
difpenfible. To he man of f{cience it proves an obje& 
of curious uiry. To the chriitian it adminifters a 
powerful ve to devoti mn. Inthe mean time, we 
prefent our re aders witl h an account of the proces of 
Vegetation, and of the induftrious Bees : 


tal function in trees, after the froft is mode- 


4 fie 
is the afcent of the fap, 
Is compofing the in 
extremity of the fibres 

e roots is: there 


ter and formed into 


facchari 
diftributed in ance to every indi- 
veet liquid fap pro- 
fome trees, is evident froma 
in this country, of tafping the birch in the 
ng; thus obtaining from each tree a quait 


of 





juait 
of 
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or more of liquor, according to its fize, which is fermented 


into a {pecies of Ww ine: anda fit lar cuftom is obferved in the 
1 sthern parts of America with regard to th 
1 of which boiled down yield ] 
bout two pounds. This great acceth 
» hid 60 fae ll, bre ‘ 
bua to iwe to e 
oms, or le ngthe en into ¢ 
eefs, and, } 


}are annuai 


juices increafes in 
and when the7 
iclding any more 


eae ee a 
1¢ Piant are not anie to draw 


t perifhes. ut in frees, though the beginning 


irft procefs is exactly fimilar to what takes 
S, yet there 1 fecond procefs, whic! 
adds to their bulk, en bles them to endure 
r 5 ee a long feri 
gins foo m after 
» footitalk of eac 
he abforbent v 
Ives in tne formation of 
rer to maturi ity : in = ftate it exa&tly refembles 
c men Gre within it the rudiment: jegetation, but 
; j ; mbryo, 
rearthy, 


the fun 
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and thus the buds with their roots contain all that remains 
alive of the whole tree. Itis owing to this annual renovation 
of the inner bark, that the tree increafes in bulk; and, a new 
coating being added every year, we are hence furnithed with 
an eafy and exact method of afcertaining the age of a tree by 
counting the number of concentric circles of which the trunkis 
compofed. A tree, therefore, properly fpeakir is vathera 
congeries of a multitude of annual plants, than a perennial in- 
dividual. he fap in trees always rifes as foon as the frott is 
abated, that a the itimulus of the warm weather in the 
early {pring aé&s upon the bud, there fhould be at hand a fup- 
ply of food For its ‘sourlthment : and if by any means the fap 
is prevented from afcending at the proper time, the tree infal- 
libly perifhes. Of this a remarkable inftance occured in Lon- 
don, during the {pring fucceeding the hard winter of the year 
1794. The {now and ice collecting in the ftreets fo as to be. 
come very inconvenient, they were cleared, and many carts 
loads were placed in the vacant quarters of MoorGelds 3: feveral 
of thefe heaps of fuow and frozen rubbifh wer ed round 
fome of the elm- trees _ grow there. Atthe 
> {how ex- 
canta their “tn as nk, rhile the aan being {till girt 
with a large frozen mafs, continued quite bare: for the fa& 
was, the abforbents in the lower parts of the ftem, and the 
earth in which the trees ftood, were ftill expofed to a freezing 
cold. In fome weeks, however, the fnow was thawed, but 
the greater number of the trees were dead, and thofe few that 
did produce any leaves were very fickly, and continucd in a 
languifhing fiate all fummer and then died.” 

«© Early in the — ach hive contains one queen or fe- 
male, from 200 to 100 ues or males, and from 15000 to 
18009 labourers or mules; the firft and laft kind alone have 
ftings, the males being ie narmed. As foon as the 
plants begin to flower, the inhabitants of the hive put them- 
felves in motion; the greater part of the labourers take wing 
and difperfe themfelves thi h the ek ggg = in fe arch 
of honey and wax; the former of which is a fweet limpid 
juice found in the neétaries of flowers, and the later is made 
by the bees from the duft contained within the anthers of blof- 


foms. Thefe different materials are brought to the | hive, and 
1 ae ey cate ake 4 . » : i r 
the labourers in waiting take the wax, and form of it thofe 


> et . 
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> be- i eee . 
called fwarms, which 
wild ftate in a hollow 

axen foundations of their flate, 

for their winter fupply Each {wi 


ve as flor 
young; the honey 
inhabitants, and 
the labourer 

queen begins to depofit her eggs to 
each day i n the empty cells: the 
a little white grub, encreafes the 
to whon allotted the tafk of f 


th wax, it becomes 
ugh its waxen cov 
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are allowed to atrive at maturity.” 


een a 


he Stranger: a Comedy. reely tran! lates 
Kotzebue’'s German Fos dy of Mifanthrapy and R. 
for, peniance. pp. 67. 8vo. 13. 6d, Dilly. 1798, 


79 


impid Q . : ¢ 
Le HS play, we are informed in the preface, was of- 


made ; paps : 

fered, about a year and a half fince, to the man: g- 
ersot Drury Lane theatre; who, after having had i¢ 
jo their poffefii ion eight or ten days, returned it with 


an 
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an an{wer, politely ioiahiians “ That they did not 
ink it would fucceed in reprefentation.’’ 
this anfwer the Tranfla fully fatis. 

aw ; ed f r repre. 


faw the Sér 
ely ang 
1 the names 

F 


a fong, and 


tiieni 


printed from 
inagers,’’ and “ mot 

i ta tee ftage, is 
s allo wennuver to deviat 


ie ° 
1 one delicate ¢ partic cular. He 


the wife actually commit that crime which 
1 to the female character, thoug! 


rink of ruin, by el pi ng from her hub 
berty he trufts will be excufed ; partly 
I I lidtates of Nature, 
tin fuch circumftances be more eati 


but “chiefly, becaufe he confidered it as more confifient 
with the moral fentiment, and more 

heart of an English audience, than the fo 
wiie who had been aétually guilty.” 


So much for the juliice of mana wers and encou- 
ragement of genius !-—L ight or 


c’a d fays was cc tainly a 
fufficient lencth of time, in witch to sche heey change 


the seunciteacs: of, and introduce a fong into a dramatic 
piece :—one ftanza of which fong, howev er, if not a dt 
rect thett, isa palpable plagiariim from Mr. Tickell. 


This 
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our Dramatic 
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NEUY 5 


a Coin li 


2S. Robins 


experience every 
fe is the reputed author of this play. 
if he be really fo, we think him m2 . to blame im not 
avowing it, as it is unqueflionably a much better piece 
than any which have received the 7 ati tion of his name. 
He’s Much to Blame isa comedy—it is not a five-aét 
farce. We prefent our Readers with the following 
icenes :— 
‘ Sir G. Nay then, 1 am on the wing! 
lvancing } Whither ? 
Have I found you again ? So much the bets 
have be en th i iking of you this half hour. 
Mar. Ay? That mutt have been a prodigious effort ! 
“ Sir G. WI hat ? 


A ss . - - 


Yo think of one perfon for fo great a length of 


G. True. Were you my bittereft enemy, you conld 
ve uttered a more galling truth. I am glad I have met 
is my errand here. 
e, will let me fee 
tps, Were it but poifib le 


nnot be_ I have no heart. 
i T am forry foe ! 
Sir G. So am I, But come, I with to be better ac- 
quainted with you. 


Mar, 
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“Mar. d Lwiih you to be betteracquainted with your- 
felf You w not haif your own good qualities. 
’ | A ee MS RS, 
ce G. Ha, ha, ha! My good qualities: Heigho: 
“cM Your fan abroad! Your gallantry, your 
free humour, your ff and and Italy, your-—Apto- 
; ‘vated by the ardour atid 
Pos: i tC tivated by ne aragour an 
¢ acy of y« 
‘ \ 
“ Mar. £ itors ? 
ee V7 ( 
6 Mar. yOu. 





“ Sir G. You may. Keep me no longer in thi 
Let me know who you are? 
Mar. An old acquaintance. 
“ Sir G. Of wamnse 
«© Mar. Of one who was formerly your friend. 
r G. Whom do you mean ? 
66 Mar. You muft have been a man of uncommon wort! 
= him beftow praifes upon you, that my 

ted if your name was but mentione 
Sir Of whom are you talking? 

‘© Mar. Lord! that you fhould be fo forgetft 
only have happened fince you became a perfon of fafhion: for 
no man once remembered his friends better. It is true, they 
were then ufeful to you. 

“ Sir G. Sir, I—Be warned! Purfue this no f. 

“ Mar. You little fufpeéted at that time you were on th 
eve of being a wealthy baronet. Ohno! And to fee how 
and grateful you were to thofe who loved you! No one woul 
have ‘believed y ou could fo foon have become a t 
the mode; and with fo polite and eafy an indifference fo en- 
tirely have forgotten all your old acquaintance ! I dare fay you 
{carcely remember the late Colonel Delaval. 

Sir G. Sir! 


il 



































« Mar, His dauchter too has utterly flipt your memory? 
“ Sir G. Linfift on knowin 

‘¢ Mar. How different it wz 
your fpirits depreffed, and your poy exty deipi ifed, you groaned 
under th e op coil yn of an unjuf felfith world! How eid 
your drooping fpirits revive by the foftering {miles of the man 
who firft noticed you, took you to 


ig who you are! 
4 


s when, your merit negleél 














is houfe and heart, and 
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adopted you as his fun! Poor Maria! Silly girl, to love as the 
did! Where is fhe? 

“ Sir G. This is not to be endured ! 

“ Mar. What was her otfence? You became a baronet ! 
Ay! True, that was her crime. ~ Yet; when your fortunes 
were low, it was not imputed to you as guilt. 

“ Sir G. (Afide.) Damnation ! 

“ Mar, Are your new friends more affectionate than your 
old? Fortune fmiles, and fo do they. Poor Maria! Has 
Lady Jane ever heard her name? Will you invite her to your 
wedding ? (Her woice continually faultering.) } Do. She fhouid 
have been your bri then iet her be your bride maid—She 
is greatly altered—She will be lefs beautiful—now—than her 
fair rival. - Her birth is not quite fo high—but—if a—heart— 
a heart—a hea it—/( Struggling with her feelings finks into Sir 
George’s arms, and her mafk falls off.) 

“ Sir G. Heavens and earth! ’Tis the! Help! ’Tis 
Maria! Who waits ?”’ 


Sir G. He will foon be here—Five minutes—but five 
minutes and then—/(Walks again, throws himfelf on a fofa, 
takes up a book, toffes it away and rifes) What is man’s firft 
duty ? To be happy. Short fig hted fool! The hapeeent of 
this hour is the mifery of the next! (4gain walks and /ooks at 
his watch} What is life? A tiffue of follies! Inconfittencies ! 
Joys that make ‘teafon weep, and forrows at which wifdom 
fmiles. Pfhaw! There is not between ape aud oyfter fo ridi- 
culous or fo wretched a creature as man. //’alks) Oh Maria! 
{-dgain oe his watch) want buta few feconds. My 
watch perhaps is too faft. (Rings) 


Enter Footman, 


“ Sir G. Has nobody yet been here? 
Foor. No, fir. 
“ Sir G. ’Tis the time to a minute. (Loud knocking) Fly 
If it be the perfon I have defcribed, admit him, [Exit fe. 
Sir G. Now let the thunder ftrike ! 


VoL, IV. SCENE 





THE MONTHLY VISITOR. 








SCENETV. Delaval introduced. They falute. 

Sir G. Good morning, fir! 

Del. You recolle& me? 

Sir G. Perfe&tly. 

Del. ’Tis well, 

Sir G. have been anxious for you: coming. Your me. 
nace lives in my memory; and I {hall be glad to know the 
name of him who has threatened fuch mortal enmity. 

“ Del, A little patience will be necefiary. I mutt preface 
my proceedings with a fhort ftory. 

“ Sir G. I fhall be all attention. Pleafe feated, 
Wave ceremony, and to the fubjet@—/7 hey fit} } Now, fir, 

“ Del. About fix years ago, a certain youth came up 
from college; poor and unproteéted. He was a fcholar, 
pleafing in manner, warm and generous of temper, of a re{pec- 
table family, and feemed to poffefs the germ of every virtue, 

&“* Sir G. Well, fir. 

‘© Del, Hear me on: my praifes will not be tedious, 
Chance made him known to a man who defired to cherith his 


good qualities; and the purfe, the experience, and the power 
of his benefactor, fuch as they were, he profited by to the 
utmoft. Received as afon, he foon became dear to the fa- 
mily: but moft dear to the daughter of his friend; whofe ten- 
der age and glowing affections made her apt ta admire the vir- 
tues fhe heard her father fo ardently praife, and encourage. 
You = uneafy ? 


“ Sir G. Be pleafed to continue. 


Del. The afliduities of the youth to gain her heart were 
unabating ; and his pretenfions, poor and unknown as he then 
was, were not reje&ted. The noble nature of his friend {corned 
to make his poverty his crime. Why do you bite your lip? 
Was it not generous ? 

““ Sir G. Sir! 

Tae 

it 


6 


Firmly) Was it not ? 

Sir G, Certainly | Nothing could—equal the—generofity. 
“« Del. The health of his benefactor was declining fat; 
and the only thing required of the yo = was that he fhould 
qualify himfelf for the cares O tife, by fome profeffien. He 
therefore — aftudent in the Temple; and the means were 
furnifhed by his protector, till the end was obtained, Was 
not this friendthip ? 


6 Sir 


jncre 
and | 
of he 
of ev 
hance 
a—s 
poin 
ey er 
affe< 
prot 
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“ Sir G. It was. 

“ Del. The lady, almoft a child when firft he knew her, 
increafed in grace and beauty fatter than in years. Sweetnefs 
and {miles played upon her countenance. She was the delight 
of her friends, the admiration of the world, and the coveted 
of every eye. Lovers of fortune and fafhion contended for her 
hand: but fhe had bettowed her heart—had beftowed it on 
a—Sit fill, fir; I fhall foon have dune. I am coming to the 
point. Five years elapfed ; during which the youth received 
every kindnefs frienafhip could afford, and every proof chafte 
affection had to give. Thefe he returned with promifes and 
proteftations that feemed to vaft for his heat. I would fay for 
his tongue—Are you unwell, fir? 

“© Sir G. Go on with your tale. 

“ Del. His benefactor, feeling the hand of death fteal on, 
was anxious to fee the two perions deareit to his heart happy 
before he expired; and the marriage was determined on, the 
day fixed, and the friends of the family invited. The intended 
bridegroom appeared half frantic with his approaching biifs. 
Now, fir, maik his proceeding. In this fhort interval, by 
fudden and unexpected deaths, he becomes the heir to atitle 
and large eftate. Well! Does he not fly to the arms of his 
languifhing friend? Does he not pour his new treafures and 
his tran{ports into the lap of love ? Coward and monfter! 

“ Sir G. (Both fiarting up) Sir! 

“ Del. Viler than words can paint! Having robbed a fa- 
mily of t natinety. a fri iend of peace, and an angel of every hu- 
man folace, he fled, like a thief, and concealed himfelf from 
immediate contempt and vengeance in a foreign country. But 
coutempt and vengeance have at length overtaken him: they 
befet him: they face him at this inftant. The friend he 
wronged is dead: but the fon of that friend lives, and 1 am he. 
Sir G. Tis as I thought ! 

You are—I will not defile my lips by telling you 

u are. 


or 


ty 
“ sir G. I own that what I have done— 

“ De/. Forbear to interrupt me, fir. You have nothing to 
plead, and much to hear, Firft fay, did my filter, by any 
improper conduét, levity of behaviour, or fault or vice what- 


every give you juft caufe to abanden her? 
“ Sir G. None! None! Her purity is only exceeded by her 


love. 12 “« Pah 
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how had you the heart to 
r the lite of a woman “7 fe 


i errors ? call 
and, Will I juf- 
ne for them, here is 
rike; and, if you 


rimes 


tify them? No. 
my heart: you have 1 2 
can, infliét a pang greater than any it nas yet known 


braved. To 


*© Del, Juitice is not to be dif 
ention, and cer- 


e queftion. It can be no 
} “mine, that you thould ma y os fitter. Some- 
ry different muft be done. 
tr G. What? Name it? 

You muft give me an acknowledgment, writter 
and figned by yourfelf, that you have bafeiy and moft dif- 
honourably injured, infulted and betrayed Matia Deiawal: and 
this paper, immediately as I leave your houfe, publith 
in every poflible way ; till my fifter fhall be fo ap 
honour fo fatiated, that vengeance itfelf fhall ciy, 

'r G'. Written by 1 me! Publiihed! No. 
no fuch paper. 
Del. Sol fuppofed ; and the alternative follows. Here 
Tam: nor will I quit you, go where you will, till you fhall 
confent to retire with me to fo ne place from wh ch one of us 
ver return. Should I be the viétor, fiight, banifh 
ent from my native nye and the bittereft recollect: 
ci the villainies of man, mutt be the fate of me and my fitter. 
you then may triumph and fhe languiih and die un- 
the written acknowledgement. Confider, 


‘Paper you fhall not 

, > it 
Have you yrought difgrace enough on my fa- 
We yuld you mak an aflaflin? My fitter a nd my 
loved you. Let me, if pofiil feel fome little return 

of reipect for y 

“ Sir G. Having wronged the fifter, would you have me 
I Alieady the moft guilty of men, would 
e the worlt of fiends? Though an enemy bea 


“ Del, 





as 
It to 
hofe 
pef- 
duld 
call 
juf. 

€ is 


you 


To 
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“ Del. Plavfible fophitt! The paper, fir: or, man to man 
and arm to arm, clofe the fcene of my difhonour, or your own. 
The written acknowledgment, Determine. (Walks away and 
views the pidiures) 

“ Sir G (Apart) Why, ay! ’Tis come home! I have 
fought it, deferved it, ’tis fallen, and the rock muft crufh the 
reptile !—Then welcome ruin. The {word muft decide. (Goes 
ts take his fword, but flops) The fword? What! Betray the 
filter and affaffinate the brother? Oh God! And fuch’a bro- 
ther! Stern, but noble minded: indignant of injury, peerlefs 
in affection, and proud of a fitter whom the world might wor- 
fhip ; but whom I, worthlefs wretch, in levity and pride of 
heart, have abandoned. (Aloud) Mr. Delaval! 

“ Del. Have you refolved to fign ? 

“ Sir G. Hear me. 

“ Del. The written acknowledgement ! 

“ Sir G. My bebaviour to your fifter is—what I cannot 
endure to name—’Tis hateful! ’Tis—infamous! My obliga- 
tions to your mof excellent father, the refpeét you have in- 
fpired me with, and my love for Maria 

* Del. \nfolent! Infufferable meannefs! The paper, Sir! 

“ Sir G. Angry though you are, Mr. Delaval, you muft 
hearme. I fay, my love, my adoration of Maria has but in- 
creafed my guilt. It has made me dread her contempt. I 
durft not face the angel whom I have fo deeply injured. 

“© Del. Artifice! Evafion! Cowardice !— Your fignature! 

“ Sir G. (Snatching uphis fword from the table) You thall 
have it. Follow me. 

“© Del, Fear me not. 

“ Sir G. (Stopping fort) Hold, Mr. Delaval. Jutftice is 
onvour fide. If your firmnefs be not a favage f{pirit of re- 
venge, if you do not thirft for blood, you will feel my only 
refource will be to fall on your fword. I cannot lift my arm 
againit you 

“ Del. Then fign the acknowledgment. 

“ Sir G. Can you in the fpirit even of an enemy afk it ? 
Do you not already defpife me enough? Think for a mo- 
ment: aim I] the only man that ever erred? Is it fo wonder 
ful that a giddy youth, whofe habitual failing was compliance, 
by fudden accident elevated to the pinnacle of fortune, fur- 
rounded by proud and felith relations, of whofe approbation 

r3 I was 
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ras vain, is it fo ftrange se I fhoul: 


my death is now the only enaiore 
it hor 


Sir G. Ot no! *Twas no 





d be overpowered by 
dictates, and y ield tot! reaties ? Your poate or 
e. Suppofe the latier: will 


nour you among men? At the man of blood tt 1¢ heart of 


























man revolts! Will it endear you to Maria? Kind fo 

angel, and hateful to myfelf as her affection makes me, Ty 
nizht f t affection fill as ftrong, fillas pure, as in the 
fivit | »F our infant loves. Lady Jane— 

‘ Forbear to name her! ’Tis profanation from your 
lips ! ore cafuiftry + No fubterfuge ! the paper! 

‘© Sir G. Can no motives— 

« Del. None! 

“ Sir G. My future life, my foul, fhall be devoted to 
M ia. 

a: The paper! 

“é Obdurate man! (Refle&s a moment) You thal 
have it. (Goes to the table to write, during which Delaval 
remains deep in thought and much agitated) Here, fir! fince you 
will not be generous, let me be sult. ?Tis proper I remove 
every taint of fufpicion from the deeply wronged Maria. 

6 Del. (Reads with a falte ring % oie) “* 1 George bbe 
“tile, once poor and depe ndant, fince vain, fickle, and fait! 
 Jefs, do under my hand acknowledge I have perfidi joatipels 
« broken my ple deel promife—to the moft deferving—lovely 
—and (Begins in much agitation to tear the pr iter.) 

( 





fpeak. Here! Here! 


ir G FE on his neck) Can it be? My friend ! 
Del, T fiubbom temper—always in the extremes! 
} } 
9 OF LcnNe Chilid, 


t ‘to be forgiven! Beft of men! 
are friends. 
Brothers ! 






Sonnets, 












1 the 


your 
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Sonnets, and other Poems, by the Rev. W. L. Bowles, 
A. M. of Trinity College, Oxford. Sixth Edition. 
10 which ts added— Hope, an Allegorical Sketch, on 
Recovering flowly from Sicknefi. Dilly, 1793. pp. 
180—fine paper, fmall Svc. with Engravings. 
6s. boards. 


V i have never yet had an opportunity of paying to 

|" Mr. Bowles that tribute which he fo eminently 

demands; and we therefore hope we fhall be pardoned 

if at this time, anxious to teftify what we feel of hia 

talents, we fhould {natch from almoft every bed, fome 

of beauty, fome fubjeét of delight. His 

”’ are fo univertally efteemed, as almoft the 

only Englifl compofitions entitled to the diftinétion, 

that we ihall feleét them without attempting to point 
out what to us may appear more beautiful in each. 


SONNET V. 


ening, as flow thy placid fhades defcend 
Veiling with gentleit huth the landfcape ftill, 
The lonely batrlement, and fartheft hill 
And wood; I think of thofe that have no friend, 
Who now, perhaps, by melancholy Jed, 
From the broad blaze af day, where pieafure flaunts, 
ing, wander ’mid thy lonely haunts 
and watch the, tints that ’er thy bed 
lovely, to their penfive fancy’s eye 
‘fenting fairy vales, wheie the tir'd mind 
Might reit, beyond the murmurs of mankind, 
Nor hear the hourly moans otf mifery ! 
Ah! beauteous views, that hope’s fair gleams the while 
2 1? 


Should fmile like you, and pevifh as they {mile ! 


SONNET VIII. 


“O poverty! though from thy haggard eye, 

Thy cheerlefs mein, of every charm bereft, 
Thy brow that hope’s laft traces long have left, 
Vain fortune’s feeble fons with terror fly ; 
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I love thy folitary haunts to feek :— 
For pity, recklefs of her own diftrefs ; 
And ab in the pall of wretchednefs, 
That turns to the bleak ftorm her faded check ; 
And piety, that never told her wrong ; 
And meck content, whofe griefs no more rebel; 
And genius, warbling {weet her faddett fong ; 
And forrow lift’ning to a loft friend’s knell, 
Long banith’d from the world’s infulting throng :— 
With thee, and thy unfriended offspring, dweil.”” 


SONNET XXVIII. 
ON REVISITING OXFORD, 


“ T never hear the found of thy glad bells, 
Oxford! and chime harmonious, but I fay, 
(Sighing to think how time has worn away) 

6 Some (pir it fpeaks in the {weet tone that fwells, 
Heard after years of abfence, from the vale 
Where Cherwell winds.’ Mott true it {peaks the tale 

Of days departed, and its voice recalls 
Hours of delight and hope i in the gay tide 
Of life, and many friends now fcatter’d wide 

By many fates.—Peace be within thy walls! 

I nave {carce heart to vifit thee; but yet, 

Denied the joys fought in thy fhades,—denied 
Each better hope, fince my poor * ** * * * died, 


} 


What I have owed to thee, my heart can ne’er for get!” 


SONNET XXVFI. 

66 How bleft with thee the path could I have trod 
Of quiet life, above coid want’s hard fate, 
(And little wifhing more) nor of the great 

Envious, or their proud name! but it pleas’d God 

To take thee to his mercy: thou di at Zo 
In youth and beauty, go to thy death-bed ; 
Ev’n whilft on dream Oger aero 
Ev’n whilft on dreams of blifs we fondly fe 

Of pues to come of comfort! Be it 10. 

Ere this E have felt forrow; and ev’n now 

(Tho’ fometimes the unbidden thought muft flart, 

And half unman the miferable heart) 


The cold dew I fhall wipe from my fad brow, 
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And fay, fince hopes of blifs on earth are vain, 
‘ Beit friend, farewell, till we do meet again |” 


SONNET XXX. 
“T turn thefe leaves with thronging thoughts, and fay, 
! how many friends of youth are dead, 
‘How many vilions of fair hope have fled, 
‘Since firit, my mufe, we met :’—So f{peeds away 
Life, and its fhadows ; yet we fit and fing, 
’din the noontide bower, as if the day 
Declin’d not, and we yet might trill our lay 
Beneath the pleafant morning’s pur ple ne 
That fans us, while aloft the gay clouds fhine ! 
O, ere the coming of the long cold night, 
Religion, may we blefs thy purer light, 
till fhall warm us, when the tints decline 
O’er earth’s dim hemifphere, and fad we gaze 
On the vain vifions of our pafling days !” 


The defcription of Charity has every chara€teriftic 
of its clegant and amiable writer: 


“Oh, Charity ! our helplefs nature’s pride, 
Thou friend to him who knows no friend befide, 
Is there in morning’s breath, or the {weet gale 
That iteals o’er the tir’d pilgrim of the vale, 
Cheering with fragrance freth his weary frame, 
Ought like the incente of thy holy flame ? 

Is ought in all the beauties that adorn 

The azure heaven, or purple lights of morn? 

Is ought fo fair in evening’ s ling’ ring gleam, 

As from thine eye the meek aiid penfive beam 
That falls like faddeft moon-light on the hill 
And diitant grove, when the wide world is ftill? 
Thine are the ample views, that unconfin’d 
Stretch to the utmoft walks of human kind; 
Thine is the fpitit, that with wideit plan 

Brother to brother binds, and man to man.”’ 


Such, too, is the piéture of Infancy: 


* Oh! haplefs Infancy, if aught could move 
The hardeft heart to pity and to ‘love ec 
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“T were fuicly found in thee: dim paffions mark 
ern manhood’s brow, where age impreffes dark 
line of forrow; but thine eye 

ttruft, or grief, or perfidy :— 
rh fortune’s ftorms with difmal fhadow low’t, 
heart nor fears, nor feels, the bitter fhow’r; 
iris foon forgotten; thou wilt weep, 

Al id then the murmuring winds will hufh thy fleep, 

As = dos ere W fome fad mufick;—and thy {miles, 

Unlike to thofe that mafk oft cruel wiles, 

Plead beft thy fpeechlefs innocence, and lend 

A charm might win the world to be thy friend ! 


But thou art oft abandon’d in thy f{miles, 
And early vice thy cafy heart be guiles, 
O for fome voice, that of the fecret maze 
Where the grim paffions lurk, the winding ways 

“hat lead to fin, and ruth, and deep lament, 
Niet haply warn thee, whilft yet innocent, 
And beauteous as the fpring- -time o’er the hills 
Advancing, whee each vale glad mufick fills! 
Elfe loft and wand’ring, the benighted mind 
No fpot ot ref again fhall ever find: 

hen the fweet fmiles, that erft enchanting laid 
Their mag ick beeuty om thy look, fhall fade: 
Then thei ird? s warb] od fong no more fhall ch 
With moining mufic thy delig hted ear 
Fell thoughts and muttering paflions tha li awake, 


1 


And the fair rofe the fullied check forfake!— 


4 
r 
L 


As when ftill autumn’s gradual gloom is laid 
Far o’er the fading foreft’s fadden’a thade, 
A mournful gleam illumines the cold hil} 
Yet palely wand’ring o’er the diftant trill 
But when the holiow gutt, flow rifing, raves, 
And high the pine on yon lone fummit wa 
Each milder charm, like pictures of a dream, 
Is perifh’d, mute the birds, and daik the ftr 
Scuds the dre ect upon the whirlwind borne, 
And {cowls the landfcape clouded and forlorn !— 
So fades, fo perifhes, frail virtue’s hue :— 
Her lait and lingering {mile feems but to rue, 
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ike autumn, every fummer beauty reft, 
“ill all is dark and to the winter left. 

et (pring, w ith living rents fhall paint again 
The green- wle: av’d forett, a nd the purple plain; 
With mingling melody the woods thal! ring, 
The whi yring breeze its long-loft incenfe ding: 
But, inn phe when once thy tender flower 
The fickly taint has touch’d, where is that power 
That fhali bring back its fragrance, or reftore 
The tints of lovelinefs, that thine no more?” 

Coleridge has fpoken very highly of Mr. Bowles’s 
poetical character in the introduétion to his own Son- 
nets, which hedenil are in imitation of Bowles: but as 
the | eae of Mr. Coleridze is rather diit ingi fh ed by 

mence and fingularity, while that of Mr. Bowles 

fel edly plaintive and Ample, thofe compofitions 

1 may be ranked as the Sonnets of Mr. C are very 

frerent from the fame productions in Mr. Bowles. Mr. 
att 


Zowles has alfo an unaffected mode of expreffion, which 
has | ne inftances by Mr. Colertge, but much more 
r. . Seca Mr. L loyd, Mr. Lamb >, and others of 
been extended to a fimplicity not feidom bore 

n the ridiculous. 





The Plan ofEducation pur (aed: in Mrs.L11 


No. 43, Hans-Place, Sloane-ftrect 


W [TH the plan of Femate Epuc. 

here delineated, we are mucii 'P ea 

up with judgment and accuracy; with 

ech ge which this courfe includes, n 

{ex fhould remain nn ees 
We are naj appy to fee rhat a prope 

paid to the underftanding of the f 


tion. Their negleét in times pat 


deplorable, Hence the taunts o: 
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the imferiority of the fex. Whereas the real truth is, 
that their intelicét has not been equally cultivated with 
that of the /ords of the creation! We do not indeed agree, 
in every refpeét, with the fyftem of the late Mrs. W ool- 
ftoncraft. But we are firmly perfuaded, that the minds 
of females fhould be carefully cultivated in the early part 
of life. To them, hath Providence committed the care of 
our infancy and childhood, and a greater refponfibility 
cannot be incurred. Let their minds therefore be ftored 
with the choiceft information. 





TO CORRESPONDENTS. 
aE 


We thank a Conftant Reader for his hints, and he will per- 
ceive from this Number that fome attention has been px aid to 
his friendly fuggeftions. 


Lines on Hope, and alfo Alonzo, are too imperfect for infers 
tion. 


We particularly thank Oxonienfis for his communications, 
and hope to hear often from him. We alfo with that he could 
procure us fume more pieces by the late ingenious Mr. Tiyer, 
of Manchefler. 


Cheetham’s Poems fhall be reviewed in our next Number, 
Alfo, Lorp Orrorp’s Works. 
Retrofpe&ion— a on Good Friday—Stridures on the Vere 


fification and Sentiment of Medern Poetry, together with other 
favours, ave under coutitinhian. 


& Anecdotes”’ offered by our Cambridge Correfpondent will 
be gratefully received. 


To our Correfpondents in general, we would recommend t 
exprefling of their fentiments with concifenefs and accuracy 
—and the tranfmitting their pieces to us at an early part of the 
month. An attention to thefe particulars will facilitate their 
infertion, 











